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By a Friend 
8 Spoken by Mrs. FOUNGER. 


5 Le cur ve Wretch in ſucb a ** 4 
nh, Ladies, on the Fears of a Firſt Night. 
The — 5 1 tis well, —but Ladies, Tou, cue 
Can quickly make thoſe Fears in Pleaſure flow + 
No for a while he droops, You quickly can 
Raiſe bim to Life, and warm — into Man. 
As for the Criticks,»—T hoſe IN take in hand; 
Bleſs me. vow, here ſeems a frightful Band 
Of ſome, who come to judge, and ſome Fn, 
Some, coho would ſhew they've W it, and fome, they" ve none. | 
Authors, aubo — becauſe they can't ſucceed, 
Foplings, who cenſure what 4 _ read. 
Theſe, while the 3 
Roar in the Tumult, ru 
But know, the Author's Ch ompion F appear, 
And for ten Nights dave you to meet me here. 
Nay,— don't ye,—hideons Creatures] don't ye fam, 
AER fon nas te take ye down. | 
ba before ve part, —/ball make you ſay, 2 
You're ſatisfy” — 2 then the _—_ | 
Yet, when all"s done, this Bard provoke = 
What —ſtab ſo loving, ms — 
To draw his Dagger — that a Huthand's 
 Husbands ſbould kill us in a different Way. 
Kill us with Kindneſs,—let em if . can, 
That Way each Woman dares to face ber Man. 
Our Author's young, then take him to your Care, 
T he Youth were always Fav” rites of the Fair. 
ba you approve, no Critick daves to frown, 
8882 and lays M manners down. 
Britiſh Fair can never ſmile in vain, © 
an Sm fm e an Age of a 
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0 Written by a Fixx p: 


Il Dcſign'd to have been ſpoken by Mrs. Bu- 1 
c bana in the Character of Melia. 


ELL, Sr, this Sceen of Tragick Sorrows puff, 
[a tn Cann, 
Corinth to Liberty again reſtor d, 

And I to Lift=———to c « another Lord: - 
Ill or ad <a 2 
Ls Before be brought his Common wealth in play, £ J 
My Eyes bad ſtill maintain d a Regal Seay b 
Was is not hard to make 4 Ducen forego 
Hl Her State——This all our City Ladies know. 

I it And then for Procles—— I'd ſurely — 

Fun t' avoid that odious Hor lain Madam ; 
On Pow'r alone depends a Woman's Fate, 

Ve covet————not the Man bun bis Bae; 
Beſid.—tbe Diff rence "twixt a Chamber -reaſon, 
Andi ary ho 1 2 . 7 


S 69... one: 200 na ic. 


A while at leaſt the Tyrant 
Corinth no more her ee bad mt 
Ne [—a Mayty r—but a Prince 
3 ur d Peri e's Wh Is 
e | | * 
Lace e N Tear, | Dy & 
Well did we ſuffer—to be pity'd bere: © | | 
\ e doms boaſt, * 
Tet tho' the Van anquiſb'd may 2 ton * 5 
I And'tisa Debs v Periander* Wa COTS 
4 8 on will our Pity own an bie- Cauſe us 
I Of dying Freedom, and expiring — | 1 
C Heaven deep root i d Bran) 
That all the Virtues, tho they meet in one, 
14 ann 
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To hi gl 25 5 4 k 
Wer Seucly lies nder d general 


81 R, 
a Diſcouragement, it is a Aa gens 
Yen to Appear as an Autho 1 unleſs 


under the P 7 Name, 
as Teure ROY VAL ien ray 

. Negl Plays at pte are, a e 
of 11 55 ala 1 be e ene Por of an 
Elegant, and Refin'd Underſtanding: And it 
is a; Juſtice due to your ROYAL HIGH- 
NESS's Condeſcenſion, 2 8 frequent 
Appearance is not ſtabliſh once 
more, as Faſhionable, a ele for Entertain 
ments, the on Publick peed cee Vin 
thern any Inſtrüction. 

Wpheien ſo man Are U Qualit ies auler, 
a5 in Your, ROYAL HIGHNESS, it is dif- 
Houlf toi forbdut che Hraitts they — yet 
:whereiſd nut h D 3 att 'Feayful of 


e ö Roar . 0 


indulge 85 {ek on lachs Theme. * -» 45 
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| Your 1. css. 
joe Obedient, ma Hunke, 
9 $1.55 e 45 viren "Servants, 
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Hi 10 Perian der, 
IN Got Goth 
Ext cn kon che” mot Kutkentlek 
beef ; Creek and Lac, Hiſt ſtorians, 
And dhe Chevalier Ramſay's CTR 7 s. 


; np TLIC 141 Can 
By Gentleman of Carles 
tig roin 10 gt 15 21 1 1 iris 126 „ | 


ſurper of Corinth, whom he ſucceeded, in 
his Dominion and n He was born 
in the laſt Year of the twenty ninth Olym- 
piad, and reign'd s bout forty four Tears. 


+ P. . A Ane x Nat the Sbm of hv the 


He was firſt Wee e mild than bis Father, 

but aſterwz e 2 5 Friendſhip 

wit Iban t. of ie c Ton | 
ae e ſent one tg conſult that Tyrant Þ 


be- wilt Wang Re ON and govern "hb Corin- 
_ thians with the greateſt Security. Thraſybulus carry d 
the ambaſſador out of the City into a Field of Corn, 
-where he cut down and threw away all the talleſt 
Blades. ill he had thereby deitrop'd the beſt and 
' faireſt of the Wheat. When he had done this quite 
thro' the Field, he dilmiſs d the Ambaſſador with - 
N amy other MeM: 18e. 

At his Rezueu. Periander was earneſt to know Thra- 
Hiebe! s Anſwer, but he aſſur'd him he had receiv'd 
none, aud wond'ring that he ſent him to ad 

4 . 
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0 KING of Corinth, + i 


Madman 2 deſtroy'd his.pwn Gade, he related. 
what Ha vock he had made in ihę Cotnrſteld. I. 1 
Feniendr mroſengly..magiold that Abragtaben by 
this. Achkon, advised bm 4e N en nder 
Citizens to Death] rheut Diſtinſtion ot Faiends et 
ges: And in 5 „dert i we find a Letter from: 
Thraſybu1us to Periander, » which ſhews that he was 
very tight in his Conjecture; therefore he-exercis'd 
all Manner, of Cruelties in Grivth,.and by Death and 
Baniſkment extirpated thoſe who had eſcap'd the 
Fury af hie Faiher r- gu 1000s) 
Some Authars, pa auge Diogenes Baal, 2 
ſcribe the Inxention of molt Ways whereby Tyren- 
ny is eſtabliſh d. and, kept up, to Perianden: 
will haye it that he was the fitſt Rince that wWasat- 
tended with arm's Men for his Guard, of whom 
Suidis ſays he had three. hundred, and that to pre- 
vent the\Corimbians, from caballing againſt bim, he. 
forhad, them to keep any Servants,; invented\ſams3 
mn, every Day to keepthem.employ'ds. hd find 
thole nom ha (aw laytaring in the publick Places! 
He allo, invented! Veſſels with three Branchesof 
Outs which he uſed in hoth Seas, and: attempted 0 
| dig the Ihm off from the Continent: N 
| It is juſtly abſerv'd by M. Baye, that tho! Pe- 
ander was reckon'd: one of the ſeven wiſe Men of 
| Greece, it had been better to ha ve placed him among 
| n 7 > 7 — 5 | o befides. 
1 1s, other; Acts of Tyranny, he:ripp'd: theleerinth. = 
ö an Women of all thein rich Altire, to enable him 
to make fa Golden Statue whieh he had wowicheo: 
| the Gods, He committed Joteft\ with Ornatea' bis 
own Mother, kill'd his Wife Mebſſ«; the moſt beau» 
| tiful, vittuous ; and coure gious Princeſs ot her Tirne's 
0 


- 


— - 0 * DR S I 
—— o — 
e é . . . —üV —ü ee ies * = 


caus'd his Concubines to be burnt becauſe their, Ca- 
lumnies had ex ſpetsted him againſt ber und di n- 
berited and. daniſhed: his Mesem] ben 
cauſe he lamented the Death of his Mother, Lack 
tins ſays, that: his Wife's tres Nanewis Ae, tho 
he call'd hen Adeliſs 31:2nd Abena, iat he het 
fell in Love with her. ſeeing her in a Peloponeffan 


| 
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Dreſs 
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ii The Hiftory of PRRIAN DER, 
Dreſs in her Petricoat without a Gown,giying Drink [| F 
to her Father's Worknen./' © | uh % * 

' Herodotus tells us, that whet be hid Killd his f al 
Wite Nelſſa, H. found that Calamity attended by ano- a 
tber. She leſt bim i Sons," ont of 'Sevinieen, and ano- 2 
tber of Eighteen Yeavs of Age, "whom Procles ſent for to bit 1 
Court and careſrd with great Tenderneſs, ben be diſ- tl 
miſs'd them, be ſaid,” Do you know, Children, who N 
kill'd your Mother ? Cypſelus the elder, made no Re. 1 
Hection on theſe Word; but the younger, whoſe Name was t 
Lycophron, returning to Corinth ſul! of Reſent ment, P 


and detefling th Murtherer of bi Mother, diſtlrin'd either rt 
to ſpd ak to hi Father; or o make any 'Anſtwer to the Que. ri 
ftions be ask'd ; Hill at ſaſt Periander in a great Rage 

turn d bim out of Deer; and afterwards engulr'd of the t 
elder Brother, <vhat Diſcourſe they heard ſrom Procles. U 
He acquainted bim, - That they had been receiv'd by Pro- 8 
cles in the kindeft Manner, not giving the raft Hint of the 1 
Words he ſaid at theft" Debarture, becauſe they had made U 
no Impreſſion on his Mind, But Periander inſiſting that r 
Procles bad undoubiediy given bim ſome Inftru#ions, pd c 
bim with ſo many Queſtions, that at laſt the "young ' Man li 
recolletted, and repeated the Words to bis Father, evho laid - 
them ſo much to Here, that be reſolv'd to treat bit Son n 
without the leaſt Indulgence, and ſorbad the Perſons that 1 
had given him Reception to harbour bim any longer. Ly- n 
cophron being remov'd from thit Houſe; retir'd to another, 

and being expelF4> ſrom thence in lile manner, by the Me- 60 
naces and poſitive Commands of Petiander, be betook him- ſ 
ſelf to a bird, xvbeve be wa vebeived hs the So of Peri- G 
andery tho!:the Perfons concern d were not without Fear 0 
af the Fatber's Diſpleaſure. At laß, Periander, 'by an fl 


Edict, forbad all Perſons. to entertain or converſe with him, fo 
unter Penalty of a certain Fine to be apply d to the Temple 04 
of Apollo. Upon this, every Body ſpunning his Company, I 
be reed d eto repair to te public Places, without making. 
anj ſarther i Trial uf bis Frients in ſuch deſperate Areum- 
ancks; e aro Yo drt e (c bens et of £11359 
But on the fourth Day after this Re/elution; Periander 
finding him; ditfigurid by Want and Naſtineſs, began to re- 
lent; and approaching him with Compaſſion, * you 
det ' a 


J . ©. 


Kern ole Corinth. iy 


Hadſt thow-rather lead this wretched Life, than qus 
lify thy (elf, by obeying me, for the Enjoyment of 
all my Power and Riches? Thou who art. my Son; 
_y a — ord ers oy of * e 

2 Vagabond Life, by difobeying and enaſpera 
me ny For that Misfortune which fo much — 
thee fits the heavier at my Heart, becauſe the Fa 
was perpetrated by my own Hands: Therefore, 'as 
I doubt not that thou haſt ſufficiently learnt, by 
this Time, how much better tis to bs envy'd than 
pity'd; and how T it is to provoke a Pa- 
rent, and a' Man of Power; I give theo. Leave to 
return Home. n uu Fan WIL LOT en 
T this Admonitlon Lycophron made no other Anſwer, 
than that be bad incurr d 'the Penalty of bis own Cali 
by ſbeaking to hm. So that 'Periander perceiving bis 
- Son's incurable Obſimney, ſent him by Sea to Corcyra, 
which wa 4 Part vf bis Dominions 3 and then made War 
with Procles. Laertius mentions an Epiftle which Pe- 
riander ſent % Procles; as follows: ' We unwillingly 
committed that Crime upoh Aa, but if you wil- 
lingly alienate'my Son's Affection from me, 'you'do 
unjuſtly, therefore, either ſoften his Mind toward 
me, or I ſhall revenge this Injury. I have fatisfy'd 
Meliſſa, by burning the Garments of all the Wo- 
men of Corinth, to her Honour. 
At length Periander growing old, and perceiving he 
cou'd no longer attend the Adminiſtration of publick Af. 
ſairs, be ſent for Lycophron from Cureyta, to take the 
Government  wpon: him, becauſe Cypſelus * his elde Son 
was a Fool ; but Lycophron <wou'd not vonchſaſe to give 
the Meſſenger an Audience, Nevertheleſs Periander, fill 
fond of the N ſent another Meſſage to Bim by bis 
ewn Daughter, Lycophron's Siſter, thinking ſhe might 
prevail with him to return, a anne 
At ber Arrival ſbe accoſted him in theſe Terms; Child, 
ſaid ſe," hadſt thou rather ſes thy ' Father's Domi- 
nions fall into thè Hands of others, and 6ur Fami! 
iy utterly deſttoyed than retutu to , and ti ks 
offcfivn of a/ Come #way'from this Place, and 
teaſe to puniſn thy ſelf,” Obſtinaey is ay inauſpfei- 
| ous 
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ous Quality: Think not to cure one Evil by ano- 
ther. Many. have, preferr d Equity before the Ri 
ur of Juſtice ; and many have Joſt their Paternal 
beritance by purſuipg 4 Materna! Claim. A 
ngdom. is an uncerta ig Poſſoſſion, courted by. vu- 
tous retenders. Thy Father id old and ſnfirm: 

et; nothing therefore preyail with the: toi a ban- 
Ee e the Advantages which, belong to thy 


bas ſpe preſi d him with theſe Exhortations, as ſbe had 
been infiryBed by ber Father. Bus, Lycophron refuſing 
ke comply, aſſured ber be would nauer yeturn to 'Qoringhy 
till he beard their Father was dead. afookd ne 
With this Anſwer bis Siftar departed; and bavingiin- 
formed.the Faber of. euþat bud paſſad, be ſant @ third Aa. 
ſage by; Henald to acquaint. bis, Sen, t hat be bim{elf+ de- 
And to witire to Corcyta; and commanded · bim ta return 
ww order to taus immediate. Foſſe ſion of the Government, 
Tathis Propoſal Lycophron conſented j and as Petiaudet 
wa: 228 to remona\ty Coſexra, end bis Son, ·% Co; 
nth, the, en inſaum d of the Beſla n, and un- 
: ae rianden into tbeir Country, put the 
ang 1 an to Daatb. Towevenge this Murder, Periann 
er ſorm d a ullluinous Defign againſt the Inhabitants of 
the land of Corcyra; which was, to ſend their Youths 
to Alyattes King of Sardis, to be caftrated'; but the 
Shi ps . auhich. carried thoſe innocent Victims putting into 
Samos the Bs were ſas d ſrom the Miſery to wabich 
ba. had deftin's, them. i ont $4} 4: 1 
» Diogenes. Laentius does. not, ſpecify. the Number 
pf thoſe ; Lads, but Herodotus, ſays they were no 
efs than three hundred, of the beſt Families in 
the Ilan. 2 4p . Tn 4 
The Manner of their Preſer vation is thus recor- 
ded by Herodotus : | ; # ©: 
ben the Corinthian, Ships: which; tranſported. them 
wers drove uon the; Iſtand Samos, ibe Inhaßitanta of 
that I and. knowing for. qybat purpoſe thay dere bound 
7 Satdis,, | aduis'd\ hs, Beys o take Sanctuary iy. ha 
ple of Diana: 3 and. onbad. the Conmians tout 
a violent Means to rethove. them, becauſe they were 


T3 (6 1 1 


iKyrne f Corinth. ** vi 
ander . the Prong of +hat GUI, Fyzen the Co- 
tinthians falt 10 give em Suſtenance, the Bamians 


on that Mccoumj inſtituted a Feſtival, «whith they obferve 
to tbr Day: Bos at Night, ' While e -Suppli- 
cents ang , e Ehe they aſſembled the Lau 


and Laſſa of their land to dance, and gave them cer 
tain Cake t theoth to the' Corcyrein Fourth, while 
they  evere dancing, for their Support. This Practice they 
continued ill. aas Corinthians, weary ef attending; 
thought fit to depart from damos, feen "the Fouths, 
bee he Saimians! ſent 'bome d Corey. 
la order to make dhe Hiſtory of Pirimnden. net 
pleat as poffihle, we [ſhall add the flo int Ac 
count from the Twvels of Cyrus. 
Feriamder's Father, e after having reign'd 
abote thirty Yeats, and atiated his Paſſions, began 
to be 88 bx ib — N 5 12 
ror upon his Uſurpation, and reſolv'd to | 
iber fem their Blevery ;- büt Death provent- 
ed! him! vA little befotehe enpfr'd: he calpd his 
San Pal ana, to him, uid made him Cwerr to re- 
ſtote * Countrymen! to theit Liberty: But the 
young Prince, blinded by his Ambition, quickly 
forgot-higOath's and this was the Source of all his 
Misfortunes. 121 N E 
„ The Oininthians ſought to defiroy him and roſe 
in Aris ageinſt him {everal Hes; but he ſubdu- 
ed the Rebel and Rrengther'd his Authority more 
and. more: particulatly by bis Marriage with BA 
ifatbe Heirels df. Arc 
Several Tears after that Marriage, Pe iander de- 
clared: War againſt the Coreyreans, and put himſelf 
arthe Head of his Troops. The Corinthians revol- 
ting again in his Abſence, Meliſſa ſhut her ſelf up in 
the Fortreſs, vigorouſly ſuſtain.d the Siege of it, 
and ſent to demand Succour of Procles, King of E. 
pidaurus, who had always ſeem'd a faithful Friend 
to Perianderr. Ba | 
But Procles, who had long form'd a Pape of ex- 
tending his Dominion over all Greece, took Advan- 
tage of this Juncture to ſeize Corinth, which _—_— 
| er 


Vil The Hiſtory of PzR1ANDER, 
Gder'd as a City very proper to be the Capital of a 
great Empire, and therefore came before it with a 


numerous Army, and took it in a ſeĩwm Days. 
ee, molly, ighorant of bis Deſigns open'd , 
and receiv'd him: as het 


the Gates of the Fortr 
eliverer, and the Friend of her Husband. 
Procles being Maſter of Corinth, fix'd his Reſidence 


© there, and gave Perianger ta underſtand that he muſt 


content. bimſelf with rejgning at corone, which that 
Prince had juſt conquer d? 
Meliſſa quickly foupd that Uſurpation was not 
the only. Crime of which Procks was capable. He 


- 


bad entertain'd a; yiblent Paſſion for her? and he 


try'd all Means to ſatisfy it. After having in vain 


employ'd both Ca reſſes and Menaces, he inbuman- 
ly.causd her to be ſhut up with her: 8on Lhes- 
phron in a high Tower ſituate upon the Borders of 


— + % . . * a Y 1 
8a © af '3 gt aL 


ba gr 9; le 1 4 $44 | 1:1 
lo ide mean while, eigner was inform'd of Pro 


die Treachery, and of hie Love for l . He 
was at the Tos time affur'd, that ſhe hat not 
d the Tyrant's perfidious Defighs, but 

1 eK 00 


only fa vour'd th 


anſwer'd his Paſſion. 


The King of Corinth liſten'd too eaſily to theſe 
Calumnies. Jealouſy took Peſſeſſion of his Heat, 
and he yielded biqmſelf up to it Fury He equip: 
ped a great Fleet, an ; embark'd for Coveth; be fote 
andy cou'd pn d in, a 1 — 
ie was juſt entrit de Cort, na ent d torm 
roſe w©d diſperſed his Ships. Mi, Who knew 
not Periander s Sentiments, was actually bleſſing the 
Gods for her approachiog Deliverance, when: ſhe 
ſaw part of the Fleet periſh before her Eyes. The 
ref}, being driven on the Coaſt of Africa, were there 
caſt away, but that Veſſel only in which Periander 
was, eſcap'd the Fury of the Tempeſt. 
. He return'd to Corcyra, where he fell into a deep 
Melancholy. He had Courage enough to bear up 
under the Loſs. of his Dominions, but he cou'd not 
ſupport the Thoughts of Melſn's imagin'd Crime. 
Her he had lov'd, and her only; but ſuch was by 
| Weight 


Weight of his. Gael. that is alma aue 
Mean 8 — Al 8 = ga leg . up in the 


Tower: th e 1 and wept ſor 
n 2 ex pod d woplh — 


the loſults of; - a. — — Prince; { who. 


Wie at committing even gateſſ 
While ſhe was am eq po he, — Kt 
and conjyring, th yen 


fr 


Perſon under. Charg 90 Pracles ha 
being touch d oY hs — d le 
Priſon, inform'd her that Periander was livings — 
offer'd to conduct her with her Son to Corey ra. 
They all. three eſcap'd hy a ſubterrangous Pa e, 
onal d all Night thro? : By: ways, and in a, few, 
Days got out of the. Territory. gf « 3+;byt; 
they wander'd. long pon the, 
Sea, before they cau paſs aver ——.— 

Pracles, mad wah Rage and eſpair, a E- 
ſcape of the Queen, contriv'd Means to confirm. 
Feriander in his Suſpicions, a toſgive him No- 
tice that Meliſa wou'd very} — arrivg in 152 
end of Carcyra, in order; to .poplan; 10 Gre 
unfortunate King of Corinth liſten d- wi po. 
nels to everynbing tþpt might infſa me his] apt © 
* redouble his 3 SPI W Fr 

n the mean while, Mella a arrived 
with their Guide at Corcyra, and alle n'd to lee 
Periander: He was not in his Palace, but in a gloo- 
my Foreſt, to which he often retir'd to indulge his 
Grief. As ſoon a8 he ſees Melſſ at a great Di- 
ſtance, Jealouſy and Fury ſeize his Mind, He runs 
towards her, ſhe ſtretohes out her Arms to receive 
ie 3 but ag ſoon as he comes nea ber, be draws 

s Dagger, and plunges it inte ber Boſom. She 


"ht 


falls with theſe. Words, 4b J. Periander I init ſo that 


jou retard my Love-and Fidelity ? She wou'd ha ve pro- 
ceded, but Death put an End to all her Misfor- 
tunes; and her Soul flew away to,the. E fan 
Fields, there t0 receive the, eee of her 
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0 Eyapbrin Kani Mocketſwimming in. her Blood, 
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barous | Father,” abem Nature bas forbid me to puniſh ! 


This ſaid,” e ran into the Wood, and wowu'd' 
never ſee his Father more. The faithful 'Corinthi- 


an, N had 7 him to 88 let Pe: 
iu thay! kad nocefice aid Fd elity of 
mate 4 pt 118. — Bring Protles” oy 
berk ſuffet in her Imp | 


The wretched King 05 bis Peegultey 100 
liek and ſtabb'd himſe If with the ſame Poe. 
ard: but the Stroke was, not mortal. He was 
going to liſt up his Arch a ſecond Time, but 
way” withheld; He threw, himſel6 upon the Bo- 
dy of: A, and often! repeate theſe Words 
Great Jupiter! complete By by Thumnderbolt the Puniſh» 
ment which Men Binder ne From! An ſping 2 -4þ Melif- 
+! Melifſz!' vwght: rhe ' terereft Love to Dave bone l- 
ded thus, with” the moſt 'barbarous'Cruecity 1 © © 

As he utter'd\ theſe” Words; he endeavour'd to 
tear open his Wound; but was hinder'd, and con- 
ducte 4p 0 bis Palzce.” He continu'd to-reſuſs all 
Conſolation, and reproach'd his Friends“ with 
1 0 for ſeeking 10 to preſerre 2 Life which he 
a | & 1 > If 

There was no Way to eilen his Mick but by de 
repteſenting to him, that he alone cou'd puniſh th 
the Crimes of, Procls, This Hope quiete him, ref 
and he ſuff-r'4thimſelf to be cur'd. co 

As ſoon as hig Health was reftured, he went a- th 
mong all his A jeg, repreſetting hit'Diſgrdces and: pa 
Affronts. The Thebans lent him Trbops. He be- th 
ſieged Corinib, Jobk Procles Friſoner, and fatt! ficed 
him upon Melifa's Tomb. Pl 

But TLycopbrom remained ſtill at eee * re- $0 


faſed to return to Corinth, that he might not ſes yo 
a Father who had murder'd a virtuous Mother, an 
whom he tenderly loved. Bi: 


Periander dragg do thereſt of his unde ppy 5 — 
q 


without enjoying his Grandeur, He ha 


* 


rr, e 


* 


4 K4 4+ vf Cl 


x 
f 1 , 2 I; 1 
2 Wife hem heuder ul Me lov'd a Son:who juft- 
| SY: le ee rey own hs 
Royalty; crowd hiv gon, und rente“ inte whe Ille 
of borcyra; there for ever to lament his Miſfortunes, 
and exipate the Crimes he had committed. Pur- 
ſuant (to'this-Defign, he order'd a Vefſel 10 Corcyra 
to fetch Dyapbrow Home: ' infirufting the Meſſenger 
to nerwatte) himk to return to Codinth, b telling him | 
that hig Father wou'di fer hich on the Throne. He 
flattef d himſelf: that he fhow'd pacify the Prines 
Hatred by this Sacrifice, aud was already prepering 
to place the Diadem on his Head. He was impati- 
ent for hie Artival; and often went to the Sea-ſide. 
The — at length appear'd: Periander ran with 
Eegergeſg 19 embrace his Sun 3 but how great was 
his Supre and: Grief, when he beheld Lycophorn'in- 
i wink # & BY 8 | 95 1 97 x if i 
\ The Orerreum groaning ùnder the Yoke of Perian- 
4e, whoſe Ctueltlen they abhor'd, had re volte; 
and to extihguiſh for ever the Tyrant“ Race, the 
Son was made the innocent Victim of their Enmi- 
1 againſt the Father. Theſe barbarous Iflanders 
ſſaſſina ted bo: young Prince, -and'fent_the dead 
Br 5 n Veſſel; 28 Teſtiony of belt eternal 
atred, 1 4 re en 
Periander ſtruck with this ſad Spectacle, enters 
deeply into Bimſelf, and eties but; I b violated 
the Oath made t 4 dying Father, ' I bave 'refſuſed to 
reflore Liberty to. my Countrymen, O Melifla ! O Ly- 
cophron ! O vengeſul Gods I have too well deſers'# all 
thoſe Calamities which. overwhelm me'! He then ap- 
pointed a pompous Funerah/ and commanded ut} 
the People to be preſent at itt. 
At the Head of the Proceſſion march'd ſeveral 
Players upon Flutes, who increat'd the publlek 
gorrow by their pla intive Sounds. & Company of 
young Girls bate-footed, their Hair diſhevell'd, 
and cloath'd in white long Robes, ſurrounded the - 
Bier, and melted into Fears, when they fang the 
Praiſes of the Dead. A little after, follow'd; the 
Soldiers with a ſlow Pace, a forrowful Air, * 
Kess 


- 
al 


0 


* The Hiftoryiof, EE RU AN DAA, 
Pikes gexereH, and their Ryes upon ther. Ground. 
At their Head marah' d Feine | A, vessfah — 
Man, with;a;noble and military Ar tall and 
majeſtick Stature, and bitter Gtief paisted on his 
Face. When they came! to the Fortreſs, which 
was the Burial;Place of the (Kings, Feriander, firſt 
of . ath pour d Wine, MI ang Haney upen the, 
Body: of his, Son. He thenwith; his, d. Hande 7 
b 


Pn, + WS a wa 


ted; thei Funeral, Pile: pon which had been, 


gb 
Grew'd Incenſe, Aromatic Spices, and ſweet Odorsj 
He remain'd mute, immoveable, and with his Eye 
drows'd,in Tears, while the devouring: Flames; 
conſumed the Body. After having ſprinkled the. 
yet ſmoaking Aſhes with perfum':; Liquors, he ga- 
thered them into.a golden, Urn; and then making 


2 Sign to the People! that he was going to ſpeak, 
he thus broke Silence- People of Corinth, . the 
* Gods (themſelves haus taben Care to: revenge 3 of 
© my. Uſurpation, and to deliver [you ſrom Slavery, Ly. 
cophron is dead, my \whole Race is eutintt, and I | 
* will reign no longer. Countrymen, reſume your Rights . 
and Liberties. $7 Nin WH 10. 
A ſoon as he had ſaid theſe Words, he, ordered L 
al), che Aﬀembly to, retire; cut off his Hair, ro/de- 
note his Sorrow, and ſhut himſelf up in the Tomb 
with, his gon. of (| 812700 due Aenne 
cyrus, who was preſent at Lycophron's Fungral Ob- 
ſequies, underſiood. ſome Days atter, that Periander 
had ordered two Sla ves to go by Night to a certain 
Place, and kill the firſt Man they ſhould meet, and 
then throw: his Body into. the Sea. The King 
went thithar bimſelf, was murder'd, and his Body 
never, found, to receive the Honours of Burial. Ha- 
ving given himſelſ over to a Deſpair beyond Ex- 
ample, he reſol oed to puniſh himſelf in this Man- 
ner, that his Shade might continually wander up: 
the Banks of Sy, and never enter the Abode 
f Heroes. | 1 8 * N 
Laemius (ays, that he dy'd of exceſſive Melan- 
choly in the laſt Year of the 48th Olympiad, mel 
x 4 In N | | 4 C1 ne 


22 
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the Both ot Wks and'thie being defirous noni 
ſhould know where he was'byry'd, he thus con- 
trivd it. He commanded two Mem to go to à cer- 
tain Place at Night, and to kill che firſt Man they 
met with, and him: After them he ww 
four to kill and bur ary, the two after the fou 


er Power and 


more: They obey d bis Order, and the wo 


"The Periunder. for 

| Corinthians erected an e Monumean 

1 wich this Inſcription,” | | 1 { da 
kette Res ;thin Creinthien Grou od, pages 


hae above al te renown'd.” . 


Mn he Books in ga, 


4 Ak. ＋ AN ſhallhap 2 5 fad; 

Alke or all the Gods d penſe be glad. lth 

* Wiſe Finder did — 1 expire. 
65 „ Bectple * hitige did not zofwer his Defire: 


g Manner; 


- Wike See Series vf Crimes and Mic: 


ra rs b r here —— With, and with! 


une 4” DA Proof > Diſorder into den 
* . gfons throw he? inds of Men, inſteall 


heit bel 15 tions! 
We ſes" 2 


polls 00 in the Godt, yet 
trng to himſelf 2. Inceſt and Mur - 
ders. We 720 bf th. making a "Vow of 4 golden 
Statue to the Gods, untl Fulfillin it with a moſt 
unjuſt Robbery, a Violence which next to that 
done to their Honour, is the moſt grating to the - 
Sex on which it was committed. —— What a 
flaming Inftance is here of the vindictive Juſtice 
of RN in extinguiſhing the Tyrant's. whole 
Family! The Husband ſtabs bis Wife, rebellious 
Subjects aſſaſſinate the i innocent Son, and the King 
procues his own Murder. 
P r, ſays Plutarch, being become 2 Tyrant 


by a RP Diſeaſe * to him by his Fa- 


"We 1 ther 


e bies 5 TIT 5 


\ 


xiji - The Hiſtory of PuntAnDER Of 
ther, endeavour'd to bimſelf.of it as much 
as poſſible, by a Converſation with Men who were 
celebrated for their Wiſdom.  'T'o this Purpoſe he 
ſent an Epiſtle to the Sages of Greece, when the 
met at Delpbi, inviting them to come to his Houſe 
at Corinth. * SE. 
They came toMm-accordingly, and he was aſ- 
ſociated in the Number of the Wiſe Men, who, 
ſays, Plutarch, were originally no mors. than five; 
but that afterwards, . Cleobwulws, Tyrarit of Lindus, 
and Periander, Tyrant of Corinth, who had neither | 
_ Virtue nor Wiſdom, yet by the Greatneſs of their 
Power, and Multitude of their Friends, and the c 
Obligations they conferrid upon their Adherents, 
forc'd a Reputation any Heal themſelves violent! 
into the Number ablhe Wiſe Men. To this — 4 
they alſo ſpread Sentences and remarkable Sayings 
throughout all Greece,the.very ſame which:others had 7 
ſaid before, who were therefore much diſpleas d, yet 1 
wou'd not expoſe their Vanit publickly diſpute 
, 
1 


Y y, or. 
that Title with Perſons of ſo much Wealth and 
Power; but meeting together at Dehbi, after ſome 
pri vate Debate, they conſecrated E, the fifth/Let- 
ter in the Alphabet to teſtify to the God) of that: 
emple that they were no more than Five, and. a 
that they rejected and excluded the Sixth pda. 
Moral Inſtructiong, ſo that the Attribute of Wiſe a 
appears to be confert d on him, not in reſpe& to ; 
his Actions, but his Sentences, of Which there are ö 


many recorded in Plutarch, dafenius and Laertius. 


venth. Laertius ſays Perianger wrote 2006 Ver 


"Bw (nag 
Spoken by Mt. RYAN. 
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HEN ide: fait d to mode an le, A, 55 
W And Threatnings but provok'd th Offender* "Ml 
* ten the few Wiſe who thought, or wwarn'd Mankind, 

T he fruitleſs, good, amcvelcome Tack reſign'd, 

The Muſe reſentful, arm'd in V irtus Cauſe, 1 
And brought Example to orce her Laws, | | 
_ ** Wee Jem 1 | 

1222 22 d, eee Race! 

— in Guilt, and equal in Di _ 
But taught the eruly Grent, who Praiſe declin d, 
bere Merit hies, Reward at length ul; 

Fix'd as they ſeem, at one ſurpriſing Turn, 

The Wretch may triumph and the Haugbty mourn. 
From the ſad Tale aur Author now prepares, 

Too fatally this dreadful Trath appears, 

A. fers ibe falſe imperfest Scene delights, - 

Succeſsful Robber of a Perple's Rights ! 

See bim by Creuds ador'd, of Pow'r poſſeſt, 

"Nay more, in virtuoys Live ſincerely bleſt ! 
Wait one ſhort Moment, and the Blaze is done, 5 
And Horror cloſes what in Guilt begun. | 

See the falſe Flatt'rer mask'd i in Friendſbip's Name. 

While Blacke}# Miſchiefs are bis any Aim, 3 
T his Friend can make yon fir 4 N Di 
And wonder Hell it elf can wound Jo deep | 

. With Patience and with Gandour now attend, 

Let each diſplay the Critick, and the Frieud, 
Our Aut bor faint *Aitempt your Hearts to move, 
FA J * n, and your Smiles * 
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Dramatis 
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nin Hy LY Clarks, _ 
Procles, King of pie, nbc ſ 4 | 
| Ariftid - Friend to kenne, 7 "Ke. Aae. 

| | (foo the gray. Mes), ; 


'* Alcander,” E refer the ancient Form 7 yr 


Hyplenor, Ar ed 9 
1 — Creature 
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PERIANDER 


ACTLI SCENEL 
Zeno's Houſe . 
Enter Zeno, 1 him Alcander. 


2 EN oO. 
ny worthy Friend; ö 
Soul — in'd, * * 


of thee ; 


When thou, my better Part, art abſent from me: 

For I, like Lovers, with Impatience wait, 

Each Moment think an Age till you return. | 
Alc. Friendſhip, thou 7 Happineſs below } 

The World wou'd be a , but for thee ; 

And Man himſelf, a nobler fort of Brute: 

Wherefore did Heav'n our God-like Reaſon give 

To make the Charms of Converſation ſweet; . 

To open and unboſom all our Woes: 2 

For Life's ſure. Med cine is a faithful Friend. 

I you'd (but tis not in 12 Pow'r of Words) 
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d in ſecret for the Want | 
a} "rs I find, I am but half my 
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= PERIANDER. 
with, ham much Warmth I love my Z 


* 
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hold? no more! too precious is the Time! 


- 


of all depends on this I rs 


will: ſhortly with his Arm march 
ee "Gate Mer 
Tr 5 dare Hogs Trees Pore; 


A Far, that —＋ em with the Name of Slaves; * 
But rather chuſe the . 7 Ills of W 


To the c Foyupen,) and thei their rer 4 


a Tyrant's 
O Cit Fon of nr SI 
You firſt inſpir'd m cer Though! 
Oh ca ! oh my too much . Co | 
I cou'd i Blood lament for thee. 
Ak. == thou ſunle from all thy former Glory. 
This is the Fruit of Corinth's Luxury, 
That Nurſe of Tyranny !: that Bane of Virtue ! 
Where-e'erth' infinuating Poiſon ſpreads, 
Our Senſe it weakens, finks_us into Rees 
It plunges us in Sloth, in Poverty, 8 
- In Guilt, Corruption, Slavery and Ruin, 
Zen. Can it be juſt, that. One thould reign alone, 
And lord ĩt uncontroul! d o'er thouſand Slaves! 


ren Hay») ATI mm 


Cen it he juſt, a Creature, ſuch as this, 7” 
A Man of Paſſion, and of Frailties made 5 * f 
Shou d to another pobler than himfelf 

Say, Wretch, it is my Pleaſure you —_ Ayer 


- Ale. Who has not heard how in one dreadful Bay, 
The Ty rang ſhed the nobleſt Blood i in Corinth? 1 
Too faral he knew what Thra | 

Infernal Wreck? meant by his eruel Emblem ys 

For when he cropt the tall aſpiring-Flow'rs, | 

He ſpoke too plain, that our aſpiring Yourh 

Shou'd in their Bloom be crept: the Tale is told! 

And Heads of Men that were their Count * F | 

With * implacable were ſtrait lopt ol 

And ve are the poor Remains. 

Reſery'd perha sto grace ſome other Scaffold. 
Zen. Know that m Tr Soul is all on fire, 

I burn to ſet my ſuff ring Country free, 


BRIE 32" 25 [EY 


in 
100 
"ny 
| 
| 
| 
it 
| 
| 
| 


. 
T 
| ' 
4 : 
j | 
ö 1 
« : , 
| "=. U. 
| 
1 
0 0 ; 
= | 
i v 


— ” » a. . has ; 


| 


4 — 

% » 4 * 
* 

82 


— —— —— G- —G6᷑— — — En N — 


e! 


And give the anciemt Liberty 


That inſpire the Slaves to noble ACts, 


For *twas with Freedom to this World we pi 


—— 


PER IANDER.” 4 
td CB. 
Alc. Hear then the Groot hr my my Teal bas . 


I have long ſince u faithful Friend 
That — ſound the T , 
rk remains 
iberty; * 


He tells me that ſome ancient 
Of their Forefather's Love for 

Srate, and numerous Wrongsy, { 
ndl'd in their Souls a 


And that their a 
Atl have 


* 


Shall copze em from their Lethargy to Lil, 
And make em vindicate the Cauſe of Nature; 4 


4 


But 2 we ſubmitted to be Slaves. 


— 18 then, nor ſuffer em to cool: 
For — le a the People's Breath? 


Now hot, now cold, and all as ap dd directs. 
Not more Inconſtant is the Breath of Air, TT 
That blows one Moment, and the next is calm. nt La 


For fear their languid Reſolutions faifſt, 7 
We'll tell tem, that the nobleſt Sons of . 
Will head em inſtantly, and lead em ou, | 6 


To Life, to Glory, and to Liberty. 
| Alc. The Crowds ſhall bleſs us as we $4 aig 1 


And with one general Acclamation, cry, 


Behold the great Reſtorers of our Li g 
Our Names ſhall reach beyond — - * E 
And be a Pattern for each Age to come. (Deum. 


SCENE The Palas. 


Enter Periander, with Attendarits, at one Bo, * a. 
Queen, Clarinda, and ber Train, at anothor. 


per 2 Charmer of my Soaf! | ie i 
Believe, what now 1 ro Iſwear, oy 
3 . 

C in 
As when theſe Eyes firſt on thy Bonney 
To the parcht Earth not warm 
To Northern Climes the Sut's enliv*nivg Eben, 


Or golden Fields of Corn, — ON. 
Can half that Joy, that SatisfaQtion give 
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I found a yielding So 


PERIANDER. 


As when the lovely fair eliſa comes 
To glad, to cheer her Periander's Soul. 

geen. By the ſame awful Pow'rs of Heay'n I ſwear, 
That the firſt time my Eyes were bleſt with thine, 

neſs in my Heart. 

Ev'n all TOP and Splendors of a Court, . 
All the vaſt Wealth that Eaſtern Monarchs boaſt, 
Wou'd look with fading Luſtre in my Eyes, 
If mar'd with any other Man but the. 

Per. My Country calls aloud for my Revenge, 

Bids me redreſs the Wrongs Corcyra gives, 

I ſhou'd be poorly wanting to my Fame, 

If I their Infolence ſhou'd tamely bear: 

You muſt ſupport my Abſence for a while ; 

But oh, believe, what, from my Heart I ſpeak, 
Not Mothers, when their Infants from their Arms. 
By the rude Soldiers cruel Hands are torn, 

Feel half thoſe bitter Agonies of Woe, 

As at this Moment ſtrike me to the Soul. 

Queen. Oh, oh, the Torture of that Word, Farewel! 
Oh my foreboding Soul! too much I fear, | 
That after all our Flow of Happineſs, 

A Scene of Woe will in its Place ſucceed, 

Nor Joy upon our future Meetings ſmile. 

Alas, when you are abſent from my Sight, 

Soon will each pleaſing Object loſe its Charms; 
The Sun will not with half that Luſtre ſhine; 
The Flow'rs, that look with ſo much Beauty now, 
That laugh atev'ry vain Attempt of Art, 


As various as the Rainbow in their Colours, 


When you are abſent, all their Sweets will fade, 

Look dull, of ev'ry former Charm bereft; _ 

And droop, and hang their Heads, till you return. 
Per. Oh my Meliſſa! leave theſe my Thoughts! 

Let Beams of Joy refle& upon your Mind. 

Th' Idea of your Face will give my Sword 

A double Edge, will teach my Foes to know, 

W hat tis to tear me from 1 4 Embrace: 


Believe me, with a Lover's Haſte I'll fly 
To meet my Queen, the Idol of my S8ouwu. 
Quten. To Heav n, each Morn, I'll make my con- 
ſtant Pray r, | | 


* 


— . —— — 


PERIANDER. 5 


That Guards Cœleſtial may thy Life defend, 
And ſafe reſtore thee to my longing Arms. 
With Tranſport ſhall I view my Ly 
The true, and pleaſing Image of his Father : 
May the propitious Deities above 
Make him the Heir of all thy Virtues too. 
Per. Oh thou compleateſt Pattern of — Kind! 
Beauties thy Face, and Virtues grace thy Mind. 
In Wiſdom, like Minerva, ſprung from = 
In Beauty, hke the Paphian Queen of 
When thou wer't form'd by the Almigh „Hand, 
On Earth he plac'd thee with this great mmand, 
Go, teach the World, what thou canſt prove alone, 
Beauty and Virtue may be joyn'd in one. 
8 s and Trumpets withont. 
But hark ! thoſe Martial Sounds ſummon me forth; 
The Iron Hand of War, that Enemy 
To Love, and all its ſoft Endearments, arts us. (Exit. 
(The Qneen andClarinda remaine 
Queen. My Mind's oppreſt with dark and rung 
Thoughts, 
And not one gladſome Ray of Light remains; 
Till now, each different Morn brought different 
Scenes 4 
Of Joy, but on the Precipice of Fate | 
I ſtand, and my next Step perhaps is Ruin. 
Clar. Oh grieve not at * — IIls: 
Why ſhou d you thus foreſtall your Miſery? 
Unhappy but a Moment ere your time. 
. — . I ſtrive, but like a Child, that weakly tries 
cep the nauſeous Med'cine off; Force ſoon 
The felble Infant overcomes, and bes ö 
Compell'd to take the bitter Potion down : 
So do I, fraitleſs, ftrive to ward the Blow; 
For human Life is cheq uer'd at the beſt, 
And Joy and Grief — w reſide, 
The good and evil Demon Mankind. | | 
ler, Why ſhoud you think that you are left by 
eav n. 
No, with paternal Care the Gods will guard, | 
And keep each A _ 
1008, 


R FER/ESNDEPER 
2 n ye Immortal 


Pow'rs ! 
Dies Frame; 


What is this Ray 

That faintly g . thro' 

And ſeems A. ry" with more than nat 120 Pow'r, 

To give us Warning of ſucceeding His? 
Think what a Round of Bliſs you have emoy d: 

How Periandey, fixt his Soul, intent 

On ple you, cach Thought, cach Word, each 


Confeſs d, that you without 2 Rival reign'd,. 
The darling Idol of his — — 1 
Think thus, and d be unhappy if you can. 


| Enter: Meſſenger. 


Me Each Moment is too precious whe lo: 
The rude tumultuous Crowd are now in Aris,” 
Both Zeno and Alrander at their Head; 

They preſs with Fury to your Palace Walls.” 
Ruin eir Threat, 8 ughter : and Death the Work 
2 


een. Alas! the gather'd Clouds are burſt already | 


| And Deſolation inftant is at — * 
At once the ſwelling Del urs upon us, 

With all its Horrors, doub 4 y Surprize, 

And Hope is loſt, ere Counſel can prevail. 

Is there no Means, no-Chance of Safety left ? 
Clar. There is, alas! but one Expedient now. 

With Expedition to your Fort repair, 

The Mad rebellious Rout ſhall ſtrive in vain ; 

As ſoon the Waves may beat apairiſt a Reck, 

And make a Paſſage thro” its folid Mafs. Rind! 
Queen. Bayh are my Colne, ye Gods, that Tw 


And ot one Priend ni e he — Beoane's* 


Eypſener might have ſerv'd 

On ſome important Embaſſy t: to Perks 
Yet were he here, he's ſach a hpi AIM 1 
That I ſheu'd think him but a Su a 
n ſtrong with — a 


PERIANDER. # 


*twas his artful, fly, deceitfal Tongue, 
4 him a Place in Periapder's Love. 
Clay. There is a Man of 2 that ſcorns 
The little low Devices of a ; 
Nor when he ſees the Errors of his Prince, 
Can meanly hide the Dictates of his Heart, 
And give a.real Fault the name of Virtue. 
geen. This muſt be Ariſtides; none but He 
erves that perfect Character of Friend, and 
Him I wou'd truſt; nor wou'd he that Truſt ; 
But tho' he cou'd ſtand up 'twixt — l | 
et ſtill it were unjuſt to wiſh. him here, 
or he is now. the Bulwark of his Lotd ; 
The Guide that leads my Periander ſafe 
Thro' all the Dangers that attend on War. 
Clay, Then to the Fortreſs for your Refuge fly. 


O be not; thus Irreſolute, but haſte, 


And fave = ſelf, before Deſtruction comes. 
. 
thus out, 10 prone co | 
What Reſolution in our Sex pat | arFe, ; 
When for a King and Husband both we 3 


8 CENE The Sheet. 
Enter Zeno and Alcander with tbeir Forces. 


Zen, Friends / Grecians ! Countrymen! 
Behold, the long expected Hour is come 
The Deities have heard the Pray'rs of Covinth, - 
And the hard Bondage, that you bore ſo long, 
Like Men, you ſeem reſdlv'd ta throꝶ it off, 
The Champions for your Country's 1 ! 

Tis not for Foreign Conqueſt that we fight, 
To make a Nation wretched as our ſelves: 

We wear a noble Cauſe upon our Swords ; 

Our All at Stake on this deciſive _ 

Exert your ſelves like Men of freeborn Souls, 
That all Poſterity may bleſs your Names, 
And lateſt Times the Benefit may tafte. - 


"A 


Abe 


— — — * "I - —_ 
* — — — — enn 
— — 7 
— 'S — 
— Py . 
—— - = = 9 - 
- — _ — * 
1 = = * a 1 
—— 2. — Sn iii IE LC roonerandse 
. 5 — * 
— | _ 1 ³˙¹ w s = — — => _— — 
* — 2 = = 
— 3 - — - 
_ * — — — — = 
» ——_ 4 8 — - I = — = 
_ my — — ig = — =— 
— ——— 4 * »% PRO = * 3 
— — — = _ _ — — — — bY 2 
= FI = - =. = — 
* — — — ” — — — — — 2 
9 3 1 - — — my — * — — = — EE ate 
* 1 % = _ 4 k —— —_ — * "wa — — 4 
ch * — — % 2 4 * — _ * * = 
3s . <L hy * — oy = FOI — — . — 
2 — — — 
% * _ = = _c „T =—yY - 7 
— * 
—_ = — * 
” I — - - 
— — — = = — — * — 
= — — = * — = "—- 
— — gw — — _ — — 
— 
_ — PE y_ _ a — — —— — 1 
r — — — — 
3 = 2 —— _— 
- — . — —— * — — " = — bs — — — \ 
— — — — 
— — > — — — — — — — 
— — —ů— — IO — — — — * - bn - Cons = —— — _ 
— — _ _ * = — — 
E 2 
A _ - — _ A 
5 — — = 
- - 
* * 
L 
. * D 
= 7 - 
* 4 "5 
. 4 
0 


— 
* . 


PERIANDER. 
Al. Where is the Man among this numerous 
1 3 e 8 | | 
at finds his Heart d, his Mind reſolv'd, x 
To conquer in this Kale, or bravely die? ' | . 


If Heav'n permit our 8 to groan 


Beneath the flaviſh Yoke iy, | 

If — ſhou'd fail, then I 3 on Death; 

My Coun uite engroſſes all my Soul, 

Aud in wt Thoughts Life is —— Concern. 5 
Zen. If we ſucceed, think what it is we gain; 

Tis Liberty Is there a Soul among you, | 

That bounds not at its Call! But come, my Fri 


Come, will you follow where your Chiefs ſhall lead. 


Let us this Inftant march, and ſeize the Fort, 
Surpriz d and unprovided take the Queen: 
Then Corinth freed, and reſcu'd by our Hands, a 
Shall in her former Fame and Splendor ſhine; Ye 


And be the dreaded Arbiter of Greece. W.. 
Are you prepar d to fight in ſuch a Cauſe ? Bui 
1 Cit. Yes, Zeno, yes; you may our Swords com- He 
| mand ; | TBE” 2 Th 
Firm and reſoly'd for Liberty, we ftand. Sha 

Alc. Let this then warm each Breaſt, and fire . | 


Tho thro the Paths of Death the Prize is ſought, 


each Thought; 0 
A Prize like this can ne er be dearly bought. | 
We, like our Grecian Anceſtors of old, = . 
Will in our glorious Courſe unweary'd hold. Pn 
Tho ten long Years our great Deſign retard, A 
Freedom at laft will be a full Reward, W 


The End of the Firſt Add Ic 
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PERIANDER: 
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Alcander and Zeno, with their Pary,. ſiegin gb | 
| the Fort. he hs * 4 


0 _ + 
* 13449 


Zz NO. 


O 2 the Queen, and tell My that ir in yain ſhe _ 
Relief, for Heav'n and Fate aye ours 

Yet in TM aſſion to her-weaker Sex, 
We'll ſee — ſafe conducted out of Corimb: 
But if ſhe thinks an obſtinate Defence 
Her only Safety from approachi Kates 5 
Then tell her, not her Sex's Privi 26 
Shall ſcreen her from the Juſtice 


Enter Meſſenger. 
3 Arm, rind. my Lord; the Town Will be { ſur⸗ 


Evidearian: march in dread Array 

— imſelf the numerous Army leads. — 

Ac. Oh curſt Event diſaftrous! turn of Fortune! 
We fight not with domeſtick Foes alone, 
But with a King whoſe Pow'r ſo wide AS 
It's tar ſuperior 5 each Greeian 1 4 | 
And oh! For give the me lancholly 
The Cloud Cha darkens ev'ry Fling 1 Hip 
If Heav'n ſhou'd ſuffer Procles to prev | 
Our former Lot wou'd loſe its Name, 5 
And we ſhou'd think it Freedom, when (compar 


With his Tyrannick, Arburary Sway. ._.. [£24 exit. 
„ TTY r 


ou Swords. 
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SCENE, 4 „ 
Enter Procles and Hypſenor. 
Pro. At length, my Friend, the glorious Time is 


come, . 
And Fortune Igmy, to Favour. oor Deſigun, 
To be the Lord of univerſal Greece 
Corinth, with Factions and Diviſions torn, 
Will voluntary yield to any Terms BS 
My conquering Sword chinks —— to impoſe. 

Hyp. if ou with feign'd Pretences can diſguiſe, 

And with falſe Colours varniſh your Deſign, . 

The credulous Fools are eaſily deceiv'd ; 

For Zeno and Aleander both adore 3 
That airy Form, that Idol Thing call'd Honour: 
They think each Man as honeſt as themſelves ; 

For from their Lips flows not a ſingle Word, 

But what proceeds immediate from the Heurt. 

Pro. Nature, indulgent to her wiſer Kind, 
Creates ſuch Fools on purpoſe for our Prey. 1 
And we, with our ſuperior Talents born, 8 
Made ſtronger by th Endowments of the Mind, V 
By natural Right prclide our al the neg U 

„ 0 
T 
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And as we pleaſe, they either live or die. 
Hyp. The Crown af Corinth is a glorious Step, 
A happy, proſperous Omen to the reſt : yp, WY 
For Heay'n,, that's ſaid, never to act in vain, if 
Cou'd not your large Capacity, your Soul, 
Vaſt and extenfive; form without Delft, 


But with 4 Genius tow'ring o'er the reſt, | + of 
Bid you go forth, the Lord of all below. 27 + FT 

Pra, Right, my Hypſoror, can it be ſuppos d, N 
A Son that grafps at All this Globe of Earth, Bü 
Will paorly be Confin'd to one ſmall Spot, 10 
Nor leap its narrow Bounds, aud walk at large ? "BK 


Yes, as à Fire, that rages o'er a Field, 
And By degrees each Blade of Corn deſtroys, 
uy etre _ 
nn A den but continu'd Waſte, 
r 


In ohe ho Flame at laſt collected barns: | 
So ſhall my Arm ſpread Conqueſt as it goes; 


State 


PERTANDER. 7% 
state after State ſhall ſhrink beneath irs Force, 


Till all in one pronfifcuous Ruin lies, 
And I exult triumphant oer the Whole. Wo 
Hyp. _— the martial Trampet's' ſprightly 
, | - 
$ Speaks ſome approaching Meſſage from the Foe ; 
And ſee! their Chiefs,  low'd. by Multitudes, 
Are come to make Propoſals from the Town; 
Bearing the Olive, as the Sign of Peace : 
Now let each 1 r II. 
Guild o'er our ſpecious Tale, deceive the Fools, 
With ſmooth Pretence win on their eaſy Faith, 
And make m think their Liberty your Care. . 
Pro. Where's the Reward that's equal to thy Merit? 
= conſtant Guide, that __ the way to Glory. 
ell now with proper Pomp this Embaſly 
Receive, to ſhew our great Regard for Corinth. 


Enter Zeno, and Alcander. 


Zen. Fo you, O Procles, King of Epidaurus, 
Th' Embaſſadors of Corinth are we come: 
=> for what Reaſon you beſige eur Walls; 
hen we have ſhaken off th' ignoble Yoke, 
Will. you reduee us to our formerState, | 
Or to a worſe, a Tyrant's keen Revenge? 
Pro. To free your Country from its various IIls, 
To fixits former Liberty, I come * OO. 


I come toſhew you what a King ſhou'd be, 
The Guardian, not th* Invader of your Laws. 
Alc, If you will ſwear by ev'ry awfub Pow'r, 
You will our ancient Liberty reſtore, _ 
You ſhall be then receiv'd within our Walls; 
Not as the Foe, but as the Friend to Corinth: | 
But if you harbour any baſe Deſign, — 
Of making us again a Tyrant's Slaves, 
Know, to the laſt, we will defend our ſelves, 
And ſmiling in the Agonies of Death, 
de pleas'd with falling in the glorious Cauſe. 
Pro. I promiſe on the Hondur of a King, 
hat all your Laws ſhall be.inviolate, 


And you ſhall feel the glealing Change with Jo 


” ta 
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12  P#EZRIANDER. 
Let ' Preiander now give Place, 
Procles rule r > 
Zen. Theſe are, I fear, but airy Promiſes ; 

Yet we're reduc'd to ſuch a State, 
That we muſt lean upon this broken Reed; 
And, like a Man, that has the fatal Choice, 
Of periſhing by meagre Famine's Pow'r, 
Or bs the Victim of remorſeleſs Swords, 
Death the ſure Conſequence of either Choice; 
So we have nothing left us now to chuſe 

. But to obey again our former Lord, 

Or wy our Fortune in a ſecond King: 
Tis Pryles's ſtronger Genius now prevails, 
And Corinth has this only Comfort left, 


os 


He can be but a Tyrant at the wort, Exennt, 
SCENE Il. 
Enter Queen, and Clarinda. 
Hoon, Arle 1 heard their Sup- 


Have ſent the generous Procles to my Aid: 

On Wings of Friendſhip to my Help he came, 
And ſav d me on the Borders of Deſtruction. 
Come, let us go, and our Deliv'rer give 
The little Thanks Aſeliſſa can beſto w. 

Clay. Our late Misfortunes are indeed blown off; 

But ſhou'd what Fame reports, be true, 
That Proecles, blinded by the Thirſt of Pow'r, 
Forgets that Periander is his Friend. 

And turn the vile Uſurper of his Throne 

Queen. Can Man be guilty of ſuch baſe Deſigns? 
Can the Debre of Pow'r, the Love of Gold, 
Make Mortals throw off their Humanity? =, 
Make Friendſhip but a weak, a ſlender Thread, 
_ Juſtice and rhe Pleas of Virtue light? 

my Clarinda ! Fortune i ftill our Foc, 
Has a much rougher Game than this to play ! 
Our Joy, ſwift as ſome rapid Meteor flies, 

That ſeems to ſhine, but ſoon the Flame expires, 
And all its Brightneſs in a momaꝶ dies. 


cur. 
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That you and Pere were in private marry de. 
Dian. Such a report came like wise to my hearing; 
But how twas rais d, by whom, or why, I know not. 
Queen. Too well the dreadful cause of it I know.[ Aide. 
This, when I heard, Itook unkindly from you: 
I was your friend, you ought no more to ſteal 
A marriage from a friend, than from a father. 
And when you aggravated, as | thought, 
By your unkind genial, itenrag'd me 
For which I hope, Diana, you'll torgive me 
Methinks I doit rarely [A/ide. 
Dian. Beſt of Queens 8 
Thus on my knees, I ought to beg that pardon: 
Tonly did offend, my gracious Miſtreſs. -. | 
i Queen. Rise to my arms This kiſs now ſeals thee mine 
or ever. | | 
Dian. Oh moſt admirable goodneſs! 1 
ueen. This tenderneſs betrays me, melts my ſoul ! 
A fatal engine that drawsall my grief , © [Aſidt, 
Up to my eyes and lips, juſt ready.to unload. 
ur em in at once into her breaſt, lat 
hom J. of all the world, ſhould hide em from. 
Oh for ſome wild, ſame desart to complain in, 
Some vaſt and uninhabitable place; 
Or else ſome precipice that butts the ocean, 
The wide, and never to be fathom'd ocean, 
That I might tell the echoing rocks my woes, 
And count my ſorrows to the winds and ſeas, 
More pitiful, and more relenting far, 
Than false and cruel mankind is to me. 85 
Dian. You ſeem diſturb'd! ah! what inhuman grief 
Dares ſeize your royal breaſt ? 
ueen. Come, dear Diana 
Goto my closet with me; there, pom | 
Some reſt may quell this melancholy monſter ; 
And there it may not be amiſs ſometimes 
To talk of Piercy, will it ? | 
Dian. Sacr _ | 
"Twill not; and oh! I wiſh that the discourse 
Would ſooth your ſoul with " much joyas mine, 


Queen. 
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14 Virtue Betray'd : Or, 


Queen. These are the firſt of miseries, the reſt 
Come rolling on apace, and, Katherine, now 
Thou art reveng d Juſt Heav n, vvhose is the ſin? 
Puniſh not me, I ſought not to be Queen; 
But Henrys guilt amidſt my pomp is weigh d, 


And makes my crown fit heavy on my head, 


To baniſh from his bed, the chaſteſt bride, 

That twenty years lay loving by his ſide! 

How can | give it, without tears, a name, 

When! my case may be the ſame? 

And I. perhaps, as ſlaves are by the Prieſt, 

Thus gay and fine for {acrifice am dreſt. 

Ah! Katherine, do not envy me thy throne, 

For thou art far more happy that has none. FExennt. 


ACT n. SCENE L 
Enter Narthumberland and Rochford. 


met” the: news is ſtrange you tell me of the King. 


North. Moſt wonderful, nor can I gueſs the 
He came juſt now from hunting as his use, [I meaning, 
Where at Sir Thomas Seymour s house he was 
Moſt ſplendidly and kindly entertain d 


At a repaſt. 
Roch. Took he there any thing 
Amils? | 
North. No: quite contrary, ſo good humour d, 
I never ſaw him in my life more pleasant: 
But now, inſtead of going to the Queen, | 
With words that ſhew'd more discontent than rage, 
He . - — him to retire, 0 
And, which is ſtill more ſtrange, enquir d for Woolſey, 
IWoolſey, whom all men thought — out of hve, 
Then ſhut himself within his bed-chamber, | 
And there remains; nor durſt the boldeſt venture 
To follow him, and ask him what he ails 
May not the Queen your ſiſter, think you, be 
The innocent occaſion ? 
Roch, That's impoſſible! | 
For but laſt night he came to her apartment, wi 
K i 


N 
a 
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Anna Bullen; 15 
with all the heat and love that could inspire 
Abridegroom, ſcarcely of an hour's making: 
With haſte he ran, and where he ſhould have fate * 
He kneel'd down by her as his deity; 
Printing ſoft kiſſes on her lovely hand, 
And ſigh d as if he had been ſtill a wooing. | 
North. Right Harry ſtill: for by this flood of paſſion 
The nearer he's to ebb and change, * 
. Roch. See! theKing, _ - _ | 
North. Youare 2 to his wife, and may be bold, 
But ll not venture. | Ex. North. 
i Enter King ; 
| Xing. Who n that durſt N on my retirem — 
Ha! Bullen! get m my ſi oats Ex. Roch. 
Who waits — ? why am hes troubled? 
Let none but #o0lſeydareto be admitted.[To the Attendants, 
Who can withſtand fo vaſt a ſhock of beauties, 
So many wonders in ſo bright a form? 
a When Heav'n deſigns to make a perfect face, 
the A beauty fora Monarch to enjoy, 
Tis feign d that the moſt skilful ſpirits are all 
Imploy d, and juſt before their eyes is plac'd 
Th' exaQteſt, lovelieſt angel for a pattern; 
If it be true; this only muſt be ſhe, PE 
And muſt be mine Who's there? the Cardinal? 
Enter Woolſey. 
Card. The humbleſt vaſſal of his godlike Maſter. 
Ring. Come hither, Sir I ſent for thee, my Woolſey ! 
And doſt not wonder ; when but yeſterday 
I took from thee the ſeal and Chancellor's place ? 
But tis no matter: do not care, I ſay: 
I love you ſtill in ſpight of all your foes . 
You have malicious enemies at court; 
Beſides the Queen, my Lord, is no good friend 
ours. 
Cord. Wretched am I that have incurr'd 
My King's displeasure, and my Queen's dire hatred! 
But m' innocence when I am dead, perhaps 
May to my royal Maſter, tho'too late 
Appear. SE 3 
Wich B 2 1 Ning. 
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! | King. Talk not of death, good Cardinal, N 
_ For I have buſineſs with thee firſt—— By Heav'n! * 
—_ He thatdares mutter Woolſey is a traitor, [ : 
| WW} Shall dye tor a worse traitor as he is: y 
—_ Keep thy own ſtill, the Biſhopricks of York Nu 
| Wh} And Wincheſter, and Cardinal, that is Th 
= Above my grant; and when I give thee leave, 41 
_— 7 Go to thy Dioceſs, and live to ſpite em. Wh 
e Card. Immortal wreathes, and diadems of faints, 
mf Crown you in Heav'n for this royal goodneſs, 15 
ST | I am grown old, too weak to guard me from p 
. My foes, but for your Majeſty's protection. — 
TRIM | it Ki1g. OWoelſey! be to me but half ſo kind Re 
_. As I ſhall be to thee. Seymour, my father! . 
i The lovely Seymour, whom thou toldſt me of, * 
10 ö I did devour her beauties from thy lips, | — 
2008 1 | And fed myears with thedelicious feaſt ; The 
I! 1; But ſince I've ſeen this wonder of her ſex! Th 
ST | The charming'ſt creature e er adorn'd the world; 7 : 
—_— 7 And find her all as far above thy praises, | — 
_— As Heav'n can be beyond man's trail description. To} 
r Card. Have you then ſeen her, Sir? | K 
1 * King. O yes, my Woolſey | 1 1 
1 "no 1 nd having ſeen her, gueſs, I needs muſt be 0 
e But wretched without her, or thy aſſiſtance. - Tha 
—_— Card. This goes as I expected. [Aſide. Ther 
. King. Help thy Prince! | 5 
1 Why art ſo flow? has Woolſey loſt his courage? K. 
= : That wit that Emperors and Popes has ſway'd-— Muſi 
—— So, let thy brain begin to travel now ; Did! 
1 Bring forth thou more than King; thou more than Man; I Con 
Ie Thou haſt a mine within that ſubtle breaſt, To p 
—_ The ſtone which dull philosophy has toil'd * 
SHE! |!) In vain for Make me Maſter of thy Indies Ki 
1 F ol Lend me thy wit to purchase Seymour tor me. | rule 
US || Card. You have the means alteady in your hands, Ang 
i | | Power is the greateſt charmer of that ſex. Than 
| i King. Command my power, my kingdoms to thy aid, _ 
ES jou to thy tox's tail my lion's skin; Ki. 
. ake thou my ſcepter, bind it to thy crols, d 
_ | 
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And to thy mitre add my humble crown ; 
"Tis all my Moolſey s. Woolſey ſhall be King, 
I ask but only Seymour in exchange. 
Card. You bid too much: ſend for her ſtraight to court ; 
Make her a Marchioneſs, or else a Dutcheſs; 
There's hardly now a woman but will ſel] 
A tooliſh honour that none ſees, for that 
Which makes a noise and ſplendor in the world. 
King. How thou deceiv'it my eager expectations 
This I have done without ſuch rare advice: 
But oh ſhe is inflexible to all! 
Deaf to the ſounds of vanity and pomp ! 
And more remorseleſs than a faint or hermit. 
Her chaſtity cold as the frozen ſtream, 
And then as hard, and never to be thaw'd, 
As cryſtal rocks, or adamantine quarries: 
That oh I fear, had I but what I covet, 
The crown from Bullen's head, to offer her, 
'Twould ſcarcely tempt her to thy Prince's bed. 
Card. Then, Sir, I doubt tis hardly in my power 
To help you, 
King, Ha! false and ungratetul Man: 
Is that then all the hope your brain can give me? 
Card. It is impoſſible, if ſhe be virtuous, 
That e er ſhe ſhou'd be had by force or cunning, 
Therefore apply this remedy a while, 
Have but a little patience till tis lawful. 
King. Traitor and poisoner of thy Maſter's reſt, 
Muſt I despair ? is that thy precious counsel? 
Did I descend to ask advice from Hell? 
Consult thy wicked Oracle tor this ? 
To tell me what is lawful ? 
Card. Underſtand me. 
King. Give me ſon e hopes, or, by thy damn'd ambition, 
Ill ctumble thee to duſt; puff thee to nothing: 
And make thee leis and more dejected far 
Than the base fellow that begot thee, Prieſt, 
Card. Hear me but 5 
Ning. Why didſt thou infect my breaſt, 


n d with thy venemous tongue deceine me, worse 


B 3 Than 
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Than the old ſerpent that in paradiſe 6; 
Betray'd the firſt of mankind with a bait ? 
So thou, lurking and hid amidſt the charms | 
Of Seymonr's rare and unsuspected beauties, 


Sungſt me her praises in ſuch tempting words, 82 
That I with raviſht ears ſwallow d the ſound, | 
And never ſaw the ſting l ſuckt in after. Tr 

Card. You will not give me leave t explain my ſelf, 
Nor yet to give you remedy. REESE, W 

Zing. Tan mes © Cc 
For remedy I'll have from Heav'n or Hell, | 
Or I will take thy blood, thy ſcorpion's blood, TI 
And lay it to my grief till I have ease. Or 


Card. Your fury will not let you underſtand me | 


When I advis'd to fray till it was lawful, . Tt 
At the ame time I meant to let you know Gi 
*T was not a thing ſo hard tobring to paſs. Tt 

King, Ha: ſaid again like Week tell me ſtraight, A« 


Muy ſoul waits at the portal of thy breaſt, | 
To raviſh from thy lips the welcome news, | Pe 
Fer they have minted into words thy thoughts i 
Quick, what can lawfully make Seymour mine? 
Card. Make her your Queen. 

King. Make her my Queen! 

Gas e 

King. Sure I but dream; what doſt thou mean? or how? 

Card. Inveit her head with Amma Bullen's crown. 

King. Sure thou art mad, and would make me ſo too 
What, whilſt ſne lives? a 
Card. Ay, whilſt the lives I ſaid: 

Is that ſo ſtrange a thing that ne'er was done? 
Divorce her. | „„ 

King. Ha! 

Card. What is't that makes you ſtart ? 
Divorce her, and take Seymour to your bed. 

King. How! take good heed what tis thou pull ſt upon 
Thy ſelf. Divorce my lawful virtuous wife . 
Without a cause: . 
Card. Theelsacauc? 


Kings 
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King. What is t? 
Card. Pretend remorse of conscience. 
King. Gods! 
Card. Ne ler wonder: 
Say you are troubled and diſturb d within. 
King. Eternal villain! Lucifer the damn d. [4ſide. 


Card. At that which ſciz'd your mind, 

When Katherine you divorc d for Auna Bullen. 
Conscience! conscience | 

King. Horrid tormenting fiend ! [ Aſide, 
Thou know'ſt ſhe was my brother's wife, and Bullen 
On no ſuch juſt pretence | can disclaim. 

Card. No matter; on the like diſtruſt of conscience 
That made you do the one, you may the other. | 
Give out that ſhe's not lawfully your wife, 

The firſt alive, and that you never had 
Adispensation from his Holineſs. 

King. His Holineſs! I'm blaſted with the thoughts: 
Pernicious traitor ! how can this be done? 

Card, Leaveitto me ; consent you, 'tisenough : 

And I'll engage, on forfeit of my life, 

To get a licence from our holy Father 

To ——— this marriage, and to take 

Into your lawful bed the beauteous Seymour. 

King. But then I ſtill remain unfreed from Katherine, 

Card. The Church ſhall grant adispensation too 
For that, 

King. What horror'sthisI hear ! can this be true? 

In all my wanton and luxurious youth, 

Orin my blackeſt thoughts of Juſt and rage, [ Aſide 
Ine er yet found one wiſh amongſt them all, | 
Of ſuch a deep infernal hue. The horror 

Has kindled my whole blood intoa flame, 

And made me bluſhdeepera ſcarlet than 

This villain's robe. Diſloyal wicked monſter ! 

But I will ſtrive to hide my juſt resentments. 


Divorce my ſecond wife without a cause IJ. TY him. 

Could it be done, what would the nation {ay ? 

0 0 
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To warn ſucceeding Princes from the like, 
And blot me trom the ſcrole of pious Kings? 
Could it be lawful Woolſey, I would hearken. Wh 
Card. Thenlawful it ſhall be in ſpight of ſcruples: 
] ſee your conscience is an infant grown, 1 
A child again, and wants to be inſtructed 
Come, let me lead you by the band, and point 
Away for you to walk on even ground; 
So ſafe, the niceſt conscience ſhall commend 
And choose it. | x 
King. Now thou doſt rejoice thy Prince. 

Card. What if ſhe be unfaithful to your bed, 
„% F 
King. Ha! there's thunder in that word, 

The bolt ran through, and ſhiver'd me to pieces. 
Diſloyal to my bet! adultrous! haas! 
Saidſt thou not ſo? yet hold, if this be true, A 
There hangs a ſhower of cordial in my reach | 
To cure this horrid fit- al beware 

0 
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How thou doſt dally with my hopes and fears; T' 
Look to't, and ſee you wrong her not; for if By 
Thou doſt, by all the plagues thy foul deserves, H: 
All Hell ſhall be too little for thy carcaſs; '* © At 
New hells ſhall be created, and more hot | 
Than what's prepar'd for traitors, parricides, 5 
For raviſhers of mothers, luſtful'nuns, '-- © | W 
For Lucifer himself Yendure ; nay more | 
Than villain, Pope, or Cardinal ever felt, Ar 
Speak how thou know'ſt it. Quick, © . He 
Card. Alas! my Lord. An 

I never meant it enter'd in my own | So 
Particular knowledge ; but it is reported. W. 

| King. Reported, faid'ſt thou! is not that enough. In 
Report! why ſhe is damn'd, if ſhe's but thought * * As 
A whore, much morereported to be ſo. a, W. 
is not the act alone that wrongs thy King; Bu 
Each ſmile, each glance, and every wanton look, Th 
That's meant Yanother, if I leave unpuniſh'd, + Int 
Shall brand me with the ignominious name | Ini 
Of Mittal, which is worse make me but ſure * Ne 
TONTRC 3 N * _ 1 8 he ? 1 
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That the leaſt breath has utter d ſuch a ſound, 
Or whisper'd to the air that ſhe's unchaſte, 
By all the horrid fiends that puniſh luſt, 
And by the black concupiscence of Hell, 
I' tumble her from the throne into a dungeon 
Name me the man that is ſuspected. 
Card. Piercy. 5 

King. Piercy! 

Card. Yes, Sir; he is the man ſhe dotes on; 
"Tis he lies deeper in her breaſt than ever; 
For him ſhe ſighs, and hoards up all her wiſhes; 
Gives him her person warm, inspir'd with paſſion, 
Whilſt for your ſelf ſhe only treats you with * © 
The cold dead body of departed love. 
King. Is Piereythenat court? 

Card. He is this dag R 
Arriv'd, TY | | 
' King. Hough! come without my leave fay'ſt thou? 

Card. He is, no doubt to consummate their joys, 
Their ſigns and tokens to compare, which they 
By letters and devices in their absence 
Have hourly plotted to deceive you, Sir; 
And put in practice when the time is ripe. 

King. Hell and tormenting furies —— I believe thee. 
Card. Nay in your bed and in her dreams ſhe thinks on't ; 
When pleasures made you dull, it whetted her | 

King. Hold, I can hear no more. By all my wrongs 
And cheated hopes, thou bring'ſt to my remembrance, - 
How all complaisances to me were dragg'd 
And forc'd from her, like mirth from one in torture! 
Sometimes | found her face all drown'd in tears, 
With gales of ſighs juſt blowing off those ſtorms, 
In fear away: ſome.imes again inbluſhes, 
As if then all the wanton heat of love ' 
Were darting through hereyes to meet my flame; 
But when with cager haſte i catch'd her in 
These arms and preſt her lips, alack I found 
Inſtead of ſummer there no ice ſo cold; 
Inſtead of breath that wou'd revive the dead, 
No air ſo chill, nor winter blaſt ſo keen, 3 
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Card. Thus al her aQtions fill will beto you: 


The roses of her bloom ſhe keeps for him, 


The thorns for yu Had you been Piercythen! 
King. Let me embrace the ſaver of his Prince, 


The dear preserver of my life and honour ! 


What ſhall I do for the, my friend: 
Re-enter Rochford. 

Card. Here's Rochford! 
Pray ſmooth your brow, and hide your discontent: 
And now 1 ego ing to theQueen ſmile on her. 
Mean while ſhe'll ſtumble, ikea to a haſty child, 
And act more plain and open to your juſtice ; 
And when you find her tripping, on the ſudden 


Strike like the hand of heav'n, a {ure revenge, 


— — 
My Lord, you may come near : where is the Queen ? 


Roch. I left her in the drawing-room. 

King. Ah Woo 
What angel e er ſo right as woman was, 
Had not the firſt ſcorn d her creator's laws ; 
For neareſt his own likeneſs they were _ 
. TU theyby falseneſs did their ſex de 

[Exeunt King and Cad. Manet Rochford, 
Roch. What means this ſudden alteration ? 
Enter Piercy. 

Is not that Piercy ? oh! too true he comes! 
Not like a joyful bridegroom, as was told thee, 
Poor cheated fiſter ! but like one, alas ! . 
That knows already, the base wrongs our friends 
Have heap'd upon him] where ſhall I avoid him ? 
Ah! why muſt I of all the plot becurſt ? 
To look upon a face ſo full of horror; 


That like a Hell, at once upbraids my guilt, 


And laſhes me with the remembrance ? 
Pier. Methinks I walk like one that's in a dream, 


A horrid dream, and fain would be awake 


These rooms of ſtate look not as they were wont, 
When Anna Bullen oft has run to meet me; 


U v Roch. 
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But ſeem like fairy-land, a wilderneſs. 
My friends, like beaſts that never yet ſaw man, 
Start at my fight ; and ſhun me worse than fire. 
What mean you Heavens / what mean those boding viſions! 
O that ſome friend, ſome friend indeed would meet me! 
And wake me out of it. Behold; tis 
Is not that Rochford there? my deareſt brother 
Roch. My Lord, my Piercy ! ! 82 

Pier. Come thou to my arms. 
Methinks th' art not concern d to ſee thy friend: 
When I embrace thee, tis a pain I find, 
Thy friendſhip is as cold as winter blaſts, 
Or as chill age is to a tender virgin! 
What ails my friend? ſay quickly. 
Roch. Nothing ails me. 

Pier. Nothing ! whylook'ſt thou then fo full of horror ? 
Thy down-caſt eyes call to my fad remembrance, 
How paſling by yon gallery of pictures, & 
That happy gallery that was once the ſcene 
Of many a joyful meeting with thy ſiſter ! 

Looking with wonder on those tamous 

Whom the rare painter had with ſo 2 
Describ'd, to make poſterity amends, 

For their bright forms now moulder d in their urns ; 
With their immortal ſhapes of beauty here; 

There as we us d to walk, none e er ſo kind, 

With loving arms and tender wiſhes join d, 

A glad remembrance in their looks we ſpy d. 

Of what their bodies had on earth enjoy d; 

With ſtedfaſt eyes they watch'd us all the while, 

And when we ſmil'd, they would be ſure to ſmile. 
Or if we chanc'd to weep and ſigh our woe, 

They ſeem'd to pity us, and do ſo too: 

Such ſympathy they drew from all our fears, 

Our very griefs, and every look was theirs. 

Roch. The over- flowing of your love · ſick 2 

Pier. But mark me now, my Rochford; mind 
Cataſtrophe. They lookt not now like friends 
Of. comfort, but like boding Sybils rather; 
Their {miles convertedall todarting frowns, 


v 
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Whilſt 
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Whilſt with their ſeeming voice and hands, methought, 
They chid andbeckon'd me to ſhun the place, © 
As if they did intend to ſay aloud, ' 
Ah Piercy! tis not now as heretofore, 
Piercy begone, for thou ſhalt happy be no more. 
Roch. Ah, my Lord! f 

Pier. Ha! what ſay ſt thou? tis enou g. 
Fhere hangs a dreadful tale upon thy brow, 
And there's ſome horrid meaning in that word 
Let thy dire looks ſpeak all the reſt, I prithee ; 
Thi haſt pierc'dquite through melike an ague-fit, | 
Stopt every circling pallage of my blood. 
And made me l rops as cold as ice 
Say quick! how tares thy ſiſter? is ſhe well ? 
My love! my wife! did I not call her wife? 
Speak, is ſhe living? is ſhe dead? if fo, 
And thou dar ſt utter it! plant thy dread voice 
Juſtlikea cannon to thy Prercy's breaſt, 
And ſhiver me to pieces. * 

Noch. By these words 
I find he knaws not of my ſiſter's marriage [ Aſide. 
Still worse and worse!—alaſs ! my lord, ſne lives! [ To Pier. 
Pier. Lives! oh the joy! but is ſne ought than well ? 
Tell it with ſpeed ! why didſt thou ſay, alas? | 
Roch. Well ſne is too. | 1 

Pier. Then bleſſed be that voice; 
But why thou ſpeak ſt it with ſuch cold reserve, 
I cannot gueſs. Oh tell it out with joy! 
Tell it aloud with ſhouting to the ſpheres, 
That they may echo with glad harmony: 
Thy ſiſter lives: my Bullen is in health. 

Roch. She is in health: bu. 

Pier. Ha! but what? ſpeak out: 
Why doſt thou torture me with dire ſuspence? 
If — be any thing can now be call:d misfortune, 
When thy dear ſiſter is in health, out with it; 
Let it be worse than thunder I can bear it. 

Roch, Alas? kind Piercy force not me to tell you, 
Too ſoon you'll hear the news from one perhaps 
That can relate it, rocky as he is, * 
Without a ſigh or tear in pity of you. 


Pier, 
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Pier. You heav nly pow rs] what does myRochford mean: 
Methinks the joyful tidings in my breaſt, | 
That ſhe's in health, does chide me for my fears; 
But then again a fatal heavineſs 
Straight intercepts this dawn of comfort there, 
And like a cloud hides all those new-born beams 
Ot hope, and bids me dread I know not what. 
lam in Hell, in torments, worse, in doubt... * 
Is there no balsom that can cure this ſting ? 
No Oedipus that can unfold this riddle? 
I prithee, gentle Rochford, do not rack me: 
Take off this heavy weight that ſinks thy brother; 
Come, flatter me, if thou'rt afraid to 
The truth, and ſay that all these killing words 
Were not in earneſt. 
Enter Northumberland. 
Roch. See, you father's here. 

Pier, He will take pity, and release me ſure. 

North. Harry, thou art moſt welcome to thy father; 
Welcome to all, and welcome to the King. 
Rejoice, my ſon, and deck thy face with ſmiles: 
There's love and fortune coming towards thee, 

Pier. Pardon me, beſt of fathers! ſpare my answer: Kieels. 
Oh tell me firſt what news is from my love? 
How does my Miſtreſs fare ? and what's become 
Of beauteous Anna Bullen? quickly, Sir. 

North. Why, what's become of her? ſhe's very well. 
What ſhould become of her ? ſhe's marry'd, Son. 

Pier. Marry'd! 

North, Marry d! ay marry'd, that ſhe is! 
A Queen ſhe's too, a joyful Queen, I tell thee. 

Pier. Marry'd ! and to the King! by all my hopes, 
By all our chaſt, eternal vowsof love 
It cannot be, although my father ſays it; 
You, whom I'll credit ſooner than an angel. 
Marry'd! my Anna Bullen false, and marry'd! 
Perswade me that the ſun has loſt its virtue, 
The carth, the teeming earth, forgot to bear, 
That nature ſhall be nature now no more; 


That all the clements ſhall vaniſh ſtraight, 


Tura 
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Turn to confuſion, into chaos ſhrink, 
And you, and I, andall the living world, 
Are what we were before we were j v 
All this muſt be, when Auna Bullen's false. 
North. I tell thee, raſh and disobedient boy, 
Marry d ſhe is without ſuch miracles. - 
Pier. Ah, deareſt father, on my knees I beg you; 

Repeat that horrid, dismal word no more; 
To be obedient, and at once to hear | 
My Miſtreſs wrong'd, is not in Piercy's power. 
Here, cruſh this insect, pound me into duſt, 

I'm at your foot! oh lay it on myneck, | 
And punifh me with death, ten thousand deaths 

For whilſt I live I muſt be guilty ſtill, 

And ne er can think that Anna Bullen's false: 
O Sir, be merciful and juſt at once, 

And ſay you did it but to try your Piercy, _ 

. North, Rise, and repent; and do not tempt my auger, 
Which thou ſhould'ſt feel, but that I pity thee, 

And think thy 8 enough. 
Pier. See, Sir, her brother's more concern 'd than I 
To hear ſuch worde. Come, tell em, deareſt Rochford, 
Proclaim her virtue loud as cherubins, 
Tell em, these rocks, they may in time relent, 
And hear the ſad complaints of injur d honour: 
Is ſhe not chaſt? chaſt as the virgin light, 
And conſtant as the turtle to its mate, 
Her person ſacred ſtil] to all mankind, 
And beauties leſs corrupted, leſs defil'd, 
Than is the lovely blew that fragrant hangs 
On Autumn fruit, or morning dew on roses. 

North. Tell him, my Lord. 
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Pier. Oh hear the charming ſound ; 
Tell'em, and undeceive em, friend; tell em 
How thou wert by, when firſt we plighted troths, P. 
And ſwore eternal faith, eternal love, 0 
By every ſaint, and every ſtar that ſhone, sl 
Who then look'd down as joyful witneſſes, I: 
And darted forth in all their bright array, Fe 
To {ce our loves that ſhin'd more bright than they. H 
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Gent. My Lord, the King and Queen are paſſing by. 
North. Look you, romantick Sir, — — Miſtreſs, 


Whose bride ſhe is. 


King and Quoen. Lords and Ladies paſs over the ſtage, 
* — ry follows 4. a fog 


And 


Pier. By the immortal powers that gave me life, 
es and ſenses to believe, tis ſhe—— 


It is the King, and Anna Bullen crown'd ! 
Why father, — — friends, is it not ſo? 


And did ſhe not li 


haughty uno walk ? 


Who, as ſne held the thunderer by the hand, 
Lookt down with ſcorn on the low world, from whence 
She came, ſo did ſhe caſt a loathing - 1 

Upon the place where humble Piercy ſtands. 


Now youare mute; dumb as those conjurations 


You hir'd juſt now from hell to be my ruin; 

Ha! is'tnot ſo? confeſs that it is ſo, 

And lam bleſt; own it, and make poor Piercy happy. 
Roch. Alas! my Lord; afflict your mind no more, 

"Tis torment to your friend to ſee you thus. 
Pier. Friend, fay'ft thou? I disclaim that name in all, 

In father, brother, ſiſter, and companion; 

Nature her ſelf abhors it, like the plague, 


Ang baniſhes that gueſt from all her creatures 


False brother to the falseſt woman living 
Was it for this that I was ſent from court? 
Was it for this the ſubtleſt of her ſex 

Sent me a letter with ten thousand charms, 


To let me know that I ſhould write, and ſhould 


Be written to no more till my return? 

T' avoid ſuspicion, as ſhe ſaid; but twas 

To flatter me that | ſhould not miſtruſt her. | 
Roch. By heav'n, and all that's true, ſhe's not to blame. 
Pier. Here, Rochford, rip, and tear her from my heart, 


Faſt rooted as ſhe is: — — 
O lance it with thy ſword, and give me ease: 
She's hell ! ſhe's worse! ſhe's madneſs to the 


son ſwells, 


Iam poſſeſt. and carry an hoſt of devils: 
For he that wears a perjur'd woman here, 
Has in his breaſt ten thousand fiends to ſcourge him. 


brain; 


Re-enter 


Spite and revenge much more my Joys ſhall crown. 
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.- Re-enter Northumberland. 
North. Come, my beſt Son, the King ſalutes thee, Neri j 
Come, ſee the bride he has prepac'd for thee, 
And think no more of Anna Bullen now. 2 
Pier. Ha! bring me to her ſtraight! is ſhea woman? 
A bright diſſembling and proteſting woman? 
Smooth as the ſmiling pitileſs ocean is by fits; 
But then her heart as rocky, deep, and fathomleſs: 
Has ſhe a face as tempting as the fair 
Deceitful fruit of Sodom, but when taſted, 
Is rottenneſs and horror to the core? i 
Is ſne ſo kind, that nothing can be kinder? 
Nay were ſhe Anna Bullen all without, 
And Bullenall within, I'd * 
To be reveng d! 
North. Thou doſt rejoice thy father: 
She is as good and beautiful as angels, 
And bas ten thousand pounds a year; which added 
To thy eſtate, will make you far more ha PY 


, Than Harry with his crown, or Anna B 


Pier. Come, bring me to her: when ſhall webe marry'd? 
North. When my Son pleases: if thou wilt, to-morrow. 
Pier. To-morrow! now: to-morrow is too late: 

What muſt I waſte a day, and lose a ſmile! 

The King with Bullen revels all this while, 

Haſte, thou flow fun! when wilt thou bring the morn ? 


And when! oh when ſhall the lon ns 


That these triumphant arms may ſcize my bride, 
And clasp her gently like a wanton tide. 

In floods of extaſies I'll drown; and ſay, 

Thus Harry and his Queen live all the day; 

Thus he embraces her all o'er, and oer; 
Whilſt for each kiſs Ill reap a thousand more: 
And for each pleasure they ſhall act that 8 

I']l pattern then, and double with delight: 

But for that rareſt bliſs we bluſh to own, 
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AGT IL SCENE J. 
Enter Cardinal and Blunt ſeveralh. 


Card. TAIL to thefacred Queen of wit and beauty; 
Hail to the Empreſs of the world that ſhould be. 
Blunt. What tiews? what ſong of comfort brings my 
Methinks your looks fhine like the ſun of joy, [Woolſey ? 
And ſmiles, more glittering than your robe, appear? 
Come, for I long to be partaker of it 
Say, is it great? ſhall Bullen ſink to hel! ? 
Shall this proud exhalation vaniſh ſtraight ? 
Or, ſhall ſhe ſtill be Queen t affront i” 221121 
Card. No: Tl firſt pawn both body and 
For but a dram of colon that wobl Lil 
The heretick. 
Blunt. Oh famous Cardinal! 
Rome's ſacred champion, and the ſaints of Rome ! 
What can reward thee but the mitre here, 
And when th art dead, a mighty throne, as high 
As was great Lycifer's before his fall? 
Card. Have I not liv'd more ſplendid than the King ? 
red and famous than was Harry ſtill ? 
HaveInot ſcatter'd with aliberal 
And ſow'd more ſeed to charity, than al 
The kingdom else? built ſuch vaſt palaces, 
As neither Italy nor Rome can pattern? ; 
Which England's Monarchs have been todwell in, 
Blunt. And but for thee, the nation had been ſcorn d. 
Card. Who fram d ſuch ſumptuous embaſſies, as I. 
With ſuch a glorious train of ſervants deck dd, 
As Germany and France both wonder'd at, 
And thought that all the nation follow'd me; 
Ph — 
as ſerv d, but wi SO on a y 
Blunt. *T was Woolſey, Our - greater ſervant, 
Who, as he rode to meet the erer 
E er he approach d, firſt check d his pamper d ſteed, 
And ſtood at diſtance to receive that Monarch; 
Whilſt Maximilian, — him beſt, 1 
ir 
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. In torments and in darkneſs all the while ! 
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Firſt did unlight, and firſt embrac'd my Woolſey. 

Card. And have not I rul'd Harry and the nation 

Shall then this ſtrong foundation of my greatneſs 

Be undermin d by ſuch a wretch as Bullen? 

By the weak practice of a ſpleenful woman! 

A thing, that I have made; a poppet- Queen, 

Dreſt up by me, to act her ſcene of greatneſs, 

And all * motions guided by this hand 5 
Blunt. Shall ſhe then mount the fame to ruin M olſey ? 
Card. No; by myſelf, that moment ſhe attempts it, 

She pulls a dreadful tower upon her head; 

When | begin to totter, if I muſt, 

Like a huge oak, that's leaning o era wall, © 

I' take my aim, and cruſh her with my fall 

Piercy'sarriv'd, there's aid for your revenge. 

Blunt. | heard fo, and perceiv'd it by the Queen. 
Card. By that ſhe has discover'd the deceit, 

And finds him innocent, now tis too late; 

This makes her careleſs, to her own undoing; 

For when the amorous King comes, loaded with 

Big hopes, and thinks to take his fill of joys, 

Straight, like the ſenſitive, nice plant that ſhrinks, 

And on a ſudden gathers up its leaves, 

When *tis but touch d, ſhe will contract her charms, 

And ſhut'em from him in her ſullen bosom, 

As cold as winter to his warm embraces : 

This, when the vext and paſhonate King perceives, 


He'll hate, and caſt herfrom him ina rage. 


Blunt. See! yonders Rochford coming towards us, 
Big with glad looks, I hope, tobe deliver'd 
thing that wilt forward our deſign. 
Card. I will retire, and leave him to your care, 
To manage him with all the art of woman; 
And hell, if heaven wont, inspire your wit 


And malice. | 

Roch, Brighteſt of thy dazling ſex, 
That wears the charms of all the world about thee; 
How have I been this long, long hour in pain, 
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dun of my joy, to waſte the tedious day, 
And ſtar to gaze the live- long - night away. = 

Blunt. O, you are grown a courtier now indeed, 
My Lord; but tis no. wonder now, you are 
Exalted, and are brother to the Queen: 

'Tis hard for one to gain à look from you, 
Without the purchase of I will not tell you. 

Roch. Ha! brother to the Queen ! to Jupiter: 
And if my raviſh'd ſensedeceives me not, 

I will not change my ſtate to ſhine in heaven 
Tobe the dariing brother of the ſun, 

Or one of Leda's twins that deck tlie sky : 
No, Caſtor I defie thee. 

Blunt. Hold, my Lord; LE 
Iwill not chide you, though you have deserv d it : 
For all those raptures are but ſtarts in love, 
And ſeldom hold out to the race's end; 
Or else like ſtraw that gives a ſudden blaze, 
And ſoon is out. 

Roch. Oh ſay not ſo, my Goddeſs! 
The Negro, neareſt neighbour to the ſun, 
That lives under the torrid burning line, 
Feels not the warmth that does poſſeſs my breaſt, 
And, oh forgive the vaſt comparison, 
Hell's lame 15 not ſo vehement or laſting. = | 
Blunt. Enough, my Lord: Ill put you to your trial: 
Prepare, and fee how well you can _ ; | 
But that you may not ſtrive without all hope, 
Like ſlaves condemn'd for ever to the gallies; 
Here is my hand, an earneſt ot my promise, 
That as I find you faithful, II rewyard you. 

Roch. Your hand! where am I? tell me, God of love! 

Blunt. But mark me: hear, as from a prophet, this: 
rd, Ne ſure you merit well this firſt of favours, 

ad keep the oath you vow upon this hand, 

is lll denounce a worse than hell ſhall follow 
our {acrilegious crime. 
Roch. Lo, here I ſwear —— 

Put tell me, heav'n! what fignifiesan oath? 

zun When 'tis impoſſible 1 1 be false? 
"op 
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I ſwear upon this altar, breathing incense ! 
Eternal love! eternal conſtancy —— 


Divineſt, ſofteſt—— ſweeteſt [Kiſſes her hand. R 
Blunt, Go, my Lord. ie A 
And now you have it, brag to my undoing ; H 
For never any but your King can boaſt R 
The like. | 20%, | 
Roch. And he, th' unworthieſt of mankind, H. 
Who having ſuch a jewel in his breaſt, H. 
The crown not half ſo ſacred, were it mine, Ol 
To ſell it tor a false and glittering trifle: - | Bu 
So lilly Indians barter gold and pearls Or 
For baubles. : Tl 
p Blunt. W hat your ſiſter, treach'rous man Ye 
Youdonot mean it; nor can 1 endure Tt 
To hear her ſo degraded ; if twere real: | 
Sh' has goodneſs, and has beauties more than I, | 
And merits what ſhe does poſſeſs, a crown : Ic 
And much the more, because ſhe ſought not for it; Ge 
Which is the cause, I fear, that ſhe's unhappy—— ve 
You viſit her, not only as a brother, | Fr 
But as a friend, and partner of her councils; Fre 
Vou love like twins, like lovers, or indeed An 
As a fond brother, and kind ſiſter ſhould. As 
. How bears ſhe this unwelcome ſtate? or rather 
How does ſhe brook the wrongs that's done to Piero? Bu 
Roch, All her refle&ions on it ſtraight will vaniſh ; 1 

A King and crownarecharms invincible; Ne 
No itorms, nor discontents can long abige, But 
Where love and empire plead ; but Boa will fly, (Te 
Scatter d like miſts before the ſun of power. An 
Blunt. You ſpeak indifferently, my Lord, and like I W. 
Miſtruſt of her you love: I long to hear | 1 
The morewhat you would fain disguise from me 1 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the oath you took? An 


Or is'tſo lately, that you think tis ſcarce 
| Reach'd down to kell, to claim you perjur d there? 
R Or think you that e er can hate the ſiſten, 

When with a bluſh | own, I love the brother? 

False and ungrateful man! farewel, 


doch 
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Roch. O ſtay ! 
Rip open my bosom to my naked heart, 
And read what-e'er you think is written there. 
Had I no tongue to ſpeak, 1'd ſuffer that, 
Rather than once deny you any thing. 

Blunt. He ſoftens, turns, and changes, as I'd have him; 
His waxen ſoul begins to melt apace : _ 
He is my ſlave, my chain d and gally ſlave: 

Oh that I had but Harry ſo to torture! 
But l' revenge my ſelt on this ſoft fool, 
On Bullen, and on all their race at once 
That were the cursed cause of my undoing. 
You find my paſſion and good nature quickly, [To Roch. 
That makes you use me thus, 
Roch, Ten thousand pardons —— | 
Blunt. No more; I can forgive, if you deserve it; 
I charge you, as a ſign of your repentance, 
Go viſit ſtraight the Queen, and Piercy too; 
You hear he's come to court; and what you learn 
From them, that ought concerns their former loves, 
From time to time, acquaint me with the ſtory, 
And you ſhall lock the ſecret in my breaſt, 
As fate, asinyour own. 

Roch, *T were blasphemy 
But to ſuſpect it. 

Blunt. | require this of you; 

Not that | doubt the virtue of the Queen, | 
But know, that, worse than hell, I hate the King, 
(To which juſt hatred tis you owe my love) 
And wiſh your ſiſter, and all human kind, 
Would hate him too. 
Roch. I'll inſtantly obey you. 
Blunt. Comeback, my Lord; this readineſs has charm'd 


And now I can't but give you ſome kind hopes [ me: 


Vou may have leave to viſit me hereafter. 
And talk of love, perhaps I'll take it kindly. 
Roch. Bleſt harmony! happieſt of mankind, I. 
Blunt. And you may write to me, and beſt by proxy: 
For tho the King not viſits me, as he was wont, 
Yetheis jealous. - * 
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Let all your amorous letters be disguis'd, . 
Under the borrow d name of brother ſtill, 
Directed to me by the ſtile of ſiſter. 
Roch. In all things Ill obey my lovely Goddeſs! 
Blunt. These papers once ſhall be of consequence. Aſi, 
See, the Queen comes, her ſoul is discontent, {To Roch, 
And longs to be disburthen d. I will leave bu 
A fit occalion's offer d, now ſne'soeoen 
The rack, to ease her by a fond confeſſion. [Ex. Blunt, 
Enter Queen and Ladies. | 
Queen. Where am I now ? — My brother! is it you? 
I hear that Piercy's come to court. | 
Roch. He is. 5 
Queen. Where ſhall I hide my guilty face from him? 
And ſhut me where he ne er may ſee me more? 
For now I ſtart at every human ſhape, + 
And think I meet wrong'd Piercy in my way, 
Like one escap'd for murther, in his flight 
Shuns every beaſt, and trembles at the wind, 
And thinks each buſh a man to apprehend him. 
| r 
ſent thee to the Queen, Diana, ſay, 
How fares ſhe in her hopeleſs, loſt eſtate? 
What answer bring'ſt thou, that is death to hear 
Come talk of misery, and fill my breaſt © 
With woe: I'Illay my ears to the fad ſound, 
And thence extract it gs the bees do hony. 
Grief is the food that the afflicted live by——- 
Talk any thing; there's nought ſo dreadful as 
The thoughts of injur d Piercy, in my breaſt, 
Dian. The Princeſs Dowager is dead. © 
Queen. What Princeſs? 
Art thou a temporizing false one too? 
And haſt fo ſoon forgot ſhewas thy Queen ? 
Dian. Queen Katherine s dead. N 
ueen. Alas! then is ſhe dead? 
Then the has got the ſtart of Auna Bullen 
Came you too late to pay my duty to her? 
Dian. No: for ſn enjoyed her ſenses to the laſt, 
And then not ſeem d to dye, but fall aſleep. 


An 
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ueen. So bold is innocence, it conquers death, 
And after makes amends for all the wrongs 
Suſtain d in life, 
Dian. When TI began to tell her, 
I came by your command, to make a tender 
Of your moſt humbleduty, and condole 
Her Majeſty's misfortune and diſtemper ; 
She check'd me at that word, and as you have ſeen 
Aclear sky, with atravelling cloud o ertook, 
And quickly gone, ſo ſhe put on a frown, 
Which did not laft, and answer d with a ſmile: 
Why did you ſay, your Majeſty to me, 
She ſaid, aname I loath? go, tell your Queen, 
Let her not fix on greatneſs to be happy, 
But take a ſad example here by me: 
I, who was daughter, niece, and ſiſter tao, 
To three great Emperors, and wife, alas 
To the moſt potent Prince in Chriſtendom, 
Muſt dye more wretched than the meaneſt creature, 
In a ſtrange country, midſt myenemies, 
Not one of all my great relations here 
To pity me, nor friend to bury me: 
And then ſhe wept, and turn d her gentle face 
The ther way, and quickly after dy d. 5 
ueen. Go on; why doſt thou cease this melody? 
Thy voice exceeds the mourning Philomels ; g 
The dying ſwan takes not that pleasure in 
Her note, as I in ſuch celeſtial muſicx: 
Haſt thou no more of it? 35 
Come play the artiſt : ſhew thou to my fancy, 
Thinforoal paths that lead to infinite horror ; 
Op'n all the charnel houses of the dead, 
And fright away, if it be poſſible, 
The {ad remains of injur d Piercy here. 
| Enter King. 
¶ Exeunt Diana and Rochford. 
King. Yonder ſhe is, in tears amidſt her glories ! 
You {laviſh ſtars, what will content this ſcorner ? 
From a mean ſpring I took this ſhining pebble, - . 
And plac'dherin m/ heart, and in my cr... 
2 W The 
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The faireſt and the beſt low/d jewel there: 

And fate her on my throne to be ador d: 

Yet ſhe contemns all this, and would do more, 
The heavens are all too narrow for her ſoul! / 
Gods, you muſt flatter and descend to her, 

Or ſhe ll not ſtir one jot to She is 

So very prout. 

Queen. My Lord. 

EKing. Sit — - > 

I but diſturb you; t — 

For ſure they muſt be tender thoughts, Coe which 
You pay ſuch laviſh tribute from reyes. * 

Queen. Sir, I was thinking of th tals ate 
Of greatneſs, and — its {ad misfortunes, 
What would become of me, alas! it Jou 
(Which I've no reason to ſuspect) 

Should change yout love; and that produc'd these tears. 

King. V are in the right, if that ſhould ever happen; 
But what begets ſuch doubts within your breaſt? 
You have done nothing to deserve ſuch fears: 


Tou love me, 822 
| ab. * * 
found.” Twill hear nothing but my Bullen: 
Woolſey A ind devil tempt me no no more! [ Aſide, 


Then ſhake these clouds of ſorrow from thy eyes, 
And dart thy brighter beams, like April ſun-fnine, 
Into my bosom, and thus lock me eve — 
Oh, now I nought remember but thy charms, : 
And quite forget vvhat-e er I was before. 
One word of bliſs, one word of ſoftneſs from thee, 
To baniſh hence ſuspicion, like the plague, 
And clear our breaſts from jealouſies for ever 
What, not a ſyllable do I deserve? 
These kiſſes, faint embraces, and these odours, 
Are raviſh'd, not beſtow'd'upon me ha! 
Queen. What means my Lord? 
Ning. What means the niterousBallen ? 
By heav'n ſhe wants the cunning trick and skill; 
The easy — herfex, * 
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70 hide har beg, By ll hell he's Umar, | 


Queen. O gracious Sir. 
Wet Too gracious not to kill thee. 
For whom, for whom are your kind looks resery'd? 


Hide you your Minion; for his ſafeguard, do. 
— were he mongſt his happy ſtars, I'd reach him. 
in frightfulss a ghoſt, or a disease: 
_ whenTthink t6 hold her in these arms, 
She ſtruggles likethequarry in the toll: 
And yields herſelf unto my lbath d embraces, 
With ſuch a forc'd andawker'd willingneſs, 
As men, when they 2 of web all hopes f life, 
Reſign themselves into wer of death. | 
Queen Wbatbendbaspufſuch thoughts into yourbrealt? 
When did I wrong you? how haye | been false? 
Yet Iwill not complain againſt my Lord. 
Since tis your will Sir, have I not — 2 8 2 
No ſlave ſo humbly faithful toyour 
And in your bed, with ling, . 
That modeſt virgin, of chaſte wite could do: 
And if I was not wanton, pray forgive me. 
King. Yes, yes, I Have your outfide; but hell knows, 
And thy false ſelf, who tis enjoys thy ſoul ! 
You yield to me indeed, tis true: but moſt 
3 you part with your dear ſweets, 
Unleſs it be to him that has your hoard, 
But guard your fatal honey with a ſting 
Gainſt those you hate Your person you reſign, 
But as to prison: my arms are but the Frates 
Through which — mind is 0 fs l to be abroad: 
Nay in the very moment of enjoyment: 
And who would think but then ſhould be happy ? 
There's till another's picture in your heart, 
On which you look, and fanſie I am he, 
And all the while I'm) {pi for another. 
Hm. Can heav'n hi earthis! O cruel, faithleſs Lord, 
g. No: to thy Syren's voice I'll flop my ears; 
A — 5 times, li RA them, th' haſt cheated me, 
Laid my juſt paſſion to a gentle calm, 
Whilſt ſtorms deli were ready to devour me. 


28 4 1 tue Betray d: Or, 


On thy false dangerous charms Ill wrack no more, 
But ſeek for ſnelter on ſome kinder ſhore; 
SO grateful beauty here ſhall reign alone, 
And — om my — and from thy throne. 
Ha! who comes there? my gentle Holy come, 
And with thy counsel ſtraight defend my breaſt. 
[The King meets Woolsey, and goes out leaning on him, 
Queen. Did not my Lord fly from me in a rage, 
Arm'd with a frown, and darted it you through me? 
And Woolſey in his favourites place: again? 
Nay, then the wonder is expir'd; chat proud, 
That great bad man, and Lucifer, ne er meant 
Me nor my virtue well The cKing's nner 
Pegins to ſhew its Janus face again 
| all the doubrs of an unhappy ek, 
My fears byday, and horrid dreams by night, 
Are come to paſs. 
_— er Piercy, 
Pier. What ſhall J fear to of her! BY 
And tell her face to face the perjuries 
And falseneſs that fn has heap'd upon her ſoul, 
And ruin d mine? Lo, where the false one is 
In counterteited grief? by heav n in tears 
As it her finsalready did upbraid her? _ 
Juſt pow'rs! can you behold a form ſo fair, 
And fluter falseneſs to inhabit there? 
The morning ſun risen from its watry bed, 
Leſs precious drops does on Arabia ſhed : 
And facred viols of rich April-ſhowers ; 
When he alternate rain and ſun-ſhine pours 
Nor is he half ſo beautiful and gay, 
As ſhea wiping of those tears away. 
Queen. Ha, Piercy ! I'm betray d. Advise me "i 'n! 
What ſhall I do ? Begone, this place is hell; 
Vipers and adders king under ſmiles, 
And flatt ring cloths of ſtate: oh! do not tread here 
Under this mask of alliptey and beauty, | 
Is a rude wild; nay, worse, a dangerous ocean, 
Into whose jaws, love, like a calenture, 
Will tempt us, where we both muſt fink and periſh. T 
ier. 
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Pier. What, can ſo mean a creature fright a Queen? 
Behold a wretched thing of your dog. 
een, See where he ſtands, the mark of pity, heav'p! . 
Shut, ſhut thy eyes, and fly with ſpeed away; 
Or view the rocks and quick-ſands, if thou ſtay, 
Leſt this rough Helleſþont | venture on, 
And like Leandertemprt my fate, and drown. ——[ Ex. Queen. 
Pier. Ha ! ſhe's ſurpriz'd ! ſhuns me! and flies from me 
And more affrighted is at Piercy's wrongs, 
Than guilty ghoſts, that having ſcap d to earth, 
Hear the cock crow to ſummon 'em away, 
And ſtart and trembleat the ſight of day. 
But yet fhe look d not like a foe upon me; 
And as ſhe parted, told me with her eyes, 
That there was ſomething in those ſpeaking tears, 
Which might excuse her, and condemn her Piercy, 
Enter Northumberland. - 
North. Son, Jam come tp tell you joyful news, 
The King has charm d the fair Diana for thee, 
And is resolv'd to marry her to-morrow, - 
And celebrate the nuptials with a pomp. 
Pier. The King ! the King is marry'd, Sir. 
ak 0. 4 
But thou art not: h intends to giye her to thee 
Himself: why dpſt thou ſtart? tas but this dax 
You ſwore and vow d, with all the ſigns of joy. 
And duty to your father, you'd obey me. x 
Pier. Alas! I did: but cannot heav'n, nor you 
Forgive a raſh, unhappy man his vow? 45 
North. No: by the blood that honours Piercy's veing, 
— —. nts EEE 755 
For marry'd thou ſhalt be, and that to her, 
Or like a vagabond, baniſh'd from wealth, 
From friends, and pity ; whilſtI will advance 
Thy younger brother to thy loſt eſtate, 
And {ce thee ſtarve; nay, more, and loaded with 
The curses of thy father: 
Pier. Hold, Sir 
I'll nrivet' obey you; not because I fear 
What misery, or death can do to me; N 
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Nor to avoid the hungry lyon's den, 
Or dragons teeth, juſt ready to devour me; 


For know, I plunge into a ſtate more dreadful: 


But that I may not be th y cause 

Of dragging wrongful curses from a father, 

Which rather turn upon his head that aims, 

Than hurt the bosom of the innocent. 

i | Enter Diana. | 
North. See! ſhe is coming, brighter than aGoddeſs 

Fl leave you, and commit you to her cure. [Ex. North. 

Dian. Yonder's the dear- ov d man, whom all muſt love, 


That love another too. Whar ſhall I af? [Aldi. 


Spite of my ſtars, Idote upon a person, 
Who has no heart, no eyes that are his own; 
Nor yet one look that ever can be mine. 
Pier. Madam! d' you hear the news? my father tells me, 
Wire to be marry t. 
Dian. So the K np will have it. 

Pier. The King! what would the tyrant be a God? 
To take upon him to dispose of hearts! 
And join unequal fouls with one another ? 
O beautitul Diana! V are all goodneſs, 
A ſtore of virtues in as bright a person, 

As heav'n cer treasur d in a form divine: 
If fo, what can your eyes behold in me? 

What ſee in ſuch a wretched thing as 1, 
To marry me?" | 

Dian. How charming is his person! 

And much more charming is his grief! and oh 
How can ſhe e er receive a wound more deadiy, {4/ide. 


" 1 


Than I, tormented with the double dart 


Of love and pity Some kind Deity 
Aſſiſt me now, leſt Iſhould ſnewy] love him, 
And teach my tongue how to bely my heart. 

Pier. You ſeem to ſtudy for ſo plain an answer. 
Come tell me ſtraight my faults, and what you think; 
For here I ſtand, the mark of truth to aim at. 
What is there, in this miserable ſhape, 

To look on without ſcorn ? 
Dian. Now kind, heav'n, 
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Lend me the cunning now ot all my ſex [.. 
like you juſt as well as you like me: [Fo Piercy. 
Our persons might, for all you ſaid of mine, 
Be mended both, and both receive additions: 
And for your nature, I'll be plain, and tell you, 
I could have wiſh'd a man of better humour ; 
But tis no matter, ſince w are both ſo bad, 
We are the fitter then for one another. 
Juſt Gods! what miserable things we are! 
Oh! when ſhall we attain that bleſt abode, 
Where we may never fear to ſpeak aloud, 
What's juſt, and is no fin? 

Pier. What, do you hate me? 
Then y are happier one degree than I; 
For ſhould you ſove me, you are truly wretched. | 

Dian. Indeed he little thinks I am that wretch. [ Ade. 
Tell me wheretore ? [Td Piercy. 

Pier. Because the cruel God 
Has robb'd me of my whole eſtate of love, 

And left me naked, desolate, and poor; 

Not worth one ſigh, nor wiſh, it that could pay 
The debt | owe :*nay, ſhould you come a begging, 
Cold, and half ſtarv d, for ſuccour to my door, 
You would not find, in all this rifled cottage, 

One ſpark, one charitable ſpark, to warm you. 

Dian, Hear, heay'n ! hear, cruel one! who-c'er thou art 
He loves, tho I am lighted, ſcorn d, nay hated, ¶ Aſide. 
Wou' d thou hadſt my kind eyes, my breaſt, my ſoul, 
Would all my viral were balm to cure him. 
Yet will our cruel parents have us marry d: 
Then, ſince we muſt, how know we but our bodies, 

And yet more careleſs and despairing ſouls, 
In time may grow to ſuch indifference, 
As quite forgetting of what ſex we are, 
We may like faithful and condoling friends, 
If not like Joyers, live together. 
. 5 
And when y are ſad. II kiſs you like a brother 3 
And if you ſigh, or chance to ſhed a tear, 
I will weep too, and ask you why you grieve; | 
And you ſhall do the like to me, and ſtraight Em- 


Adi. 


[To Piercy. 


' 
- 


We need not fear that thieves ſnould come to rob us. 
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Embrace me like a ſiſter, till remembring 
The ſubject of our juſt complaints ſhall be, 


You that y'are marry'd _—- 


2 


Dian. Vou for martying me. bt 
Pier. O rarely thought! twill be the only means 
To make us happy both againſt our wills; 
We'll moan, we'llſigh, we'll weep; we ll all but love 
Inſtead of loving, pity one another. 

Dian. And who can tell but pity may at laſt, 
By gentle, ſoft degrees, grow up to love. 

Piet. Come, let saway theti, ſince they'll have it ſo; 
Meet these glad rites to all mankind but us, 


Where the malicious charm ſhall join our curses, 


And not our persons, but our woes together : | 
Then turn us loose, like two condemn'd, lone wretches; 
Baniſht from earth, no creature but our ſelves, 

In an old bark on wide and desart ſeas, 

In ſtorms by night and day, ufiseen by all, 

Unpity'd toſt, not one dea morsel with us 

To ease our hunger, nor one drop of drink 

To quench our raging thirſt, and which is worse, 
Without one jot of rigging, fail, or ſteer to guide us. 


Dian. Forgive me, heav nl forgive me all my ſex, ¶Aſidt. | 


That ever lov'd, or &er was ſcorn d like me! 

Tho''tis my fate for ever to be hated, | 

Tho' we are doom'd to dwell, like wandring wretches, 

In worse than what his worſt of ſorrow paints; 

Vet I mnſt love him, and resolve to marry him; 

And now I challenge all the wondring world, 

And moreadmiring angels, if they can, 

To find who moſt is to be pity d; he | 

Or I— Quick, let us launch then with a courage, [To Pier. 

Since tis our King and cruel parents wills. | 
Pier. And give a rare example to the marty'd, 

Of conſtancy : for that which ſevers them, | 

Poſſeſſion of their pall'd and loath'd enjoyments, 

Our faithful woes ſhall join our lives the taſter, 
Dian. And having each of vs ſo mean a ſtock 

Of love, I in your breaſt, and you in mine; 


Pier. 
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Pier. Nor jealodſie to part us. 
Dian. Well then, Piercy: 
When our expected ſentence is perform' d- 
Where ſhall we take our welcome baniſhment ? 

Pier. To the world's end! far from all fruitful grounds, 
From corn, and wine, or any wanton ſpring ; 

In ſome dead ſoil, ſo barren and ſo curſt, 
Where neither loathsom weeds, nor thiſtles grow. 

Dian. Or ſome deep cave, where windsare all ſo ſtill, 
And beaſts ſo far remote, that we ſhall hear | 
No hows, nor groans, but what we make our ſelves, 

Pier. No: on ſome dreadful rock we'll chuse to lye, 
Whose dismal top feems faſten'd to the sky; 

Thence we can look on all the world below, 

So full of vanity, ſo full of woe! 

And ſometimes on the wrack-deyouring ſeas, 
The emblem of our present miseries: 

Sigh for the creatures, think the ſtorms we ſee 
Our cruel parents, and the wretches we. 

Dian. Or waſte our days in wandring to and fro, 
And make our lives one harmony of woe. 

Pier. Till heav'n ſhall rain down pity on us 

Dian. No. | 
Well not be pity'd. Pity's half a cure; 

That will bring comtort, which we'll ne er endure. 
Pier. O my Virago partner. | 
Dian. Nay, I dare you. 
Pier. Then here we'll take an oath, and with this kiſs 
Let's ſtrike a league with woe, adieu to bliſs: a 
And now l challenge the all- ſeeing ſun, 
From this proud prospect, his high ſeat at noon; 
Mongſt ali the wonders of the world, to ſpy 
A couple half ſo kind as thee and I; 
Or all the matches that e er love decreed, 
It ever man and wife ſo well agreed. 
Love oft- times flies from misery and pain; 
But we resolve the closer to remain. 
What though we wed in hatred, we may mend; 
We but begin where others ſurely end; 
And each of you that marry firſt for love, 
We are but ſooner, what at laſt you'll prove, ¶ Ex. ambo. 
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Enter Blunt with letters, Rochford, 


| N Y Lord, you act thecunging 


Paint a rare on under 


vet oh! I wiſh this art 


disguises; 


not been learnt, 


But nature in you, and true love the teacher; 

Yet I will prize and hoard your letters ſafe, 

As Iwill fragrant flowers within my bosom, 
Roch, O my prodigious and exalted ſoul, 

And my more precions ſtars! 1 bleſs you all. 

Is there a man mongſt all — favourites, 


So rich, ſo happy, and ſo lov id as 1! 


Methinks, for my dear Anna Bullen's ſake, 


If poſſible, I love you better now, 


Since I dare call you by the name of ſiſter. 
Blunt. And I much more now can call you brother. 
Roch. O my too weighty joys! immortal ſtate! 


And more immortal love?! 
Blunt. No more: Ill chideyou. 


This is too great, too violent tolaſt_—- 


Hold! give your paſſion breath, leave ſome tor nert, 


And love not all your wiſhes out at once 


Where is the Queen? 
Roch. I lett her discontent. 


\ 


— rr 
— 


ACT w. SCENE I. 


lover well, | 


Blunt. Why, where is Piercy? has ſhe ſeen him yet? 


Roch. Seen him ſhe has: but would not ſſ 


ro him, 


Blunt. Not ſpeak to him! oh cruel, moſt inhuman! 
Had ſhe but ſeen him in that ſtate as I did, - 


She wou!d have ſpoke to him, and dy'd 


for him. 


Roch. Alas! her cruelty drew pity from 


Her eyes and mine. 


Blunt. Would ſhe not ſpeak t'him then! W 
Roch. No; not a word: but quite o er- came her pit 


And went away resolv'd ne er more to 
Blunt. The reason. 8 
Roch. She'd not tel. But I moſt d 

Her ſcrupulous virtue is the cause. 
Blunt. mpoſſible 

Virtue can never lodge with cruelty. 


ſee him. 


oubt 


Anna Bullen. 
What ſtain were it to th' whiteſt innocence ? 
What crime in the ſevereſt virtue once, 
In her condition, but to hear him ſpeak ? 
Come! ſhe muſt ſee him... 
Roch. Would my life, and fortune 
Nay, all my rights of love, and hopes in thee, 
Could purchase her consent to ſee him once, 
Pardon the ſallies of moſt mighty friendſhip, 
So well 1 wiſh him, I would hazard all. | 
Blunt, Go tell, as from your ſelf, the fad condition 
Her horrid cruelty bas brought him to. | 
Within this hour he enter'd my apartment, 
Not like the great, the brave, and charming Piercy, 
Whose person none could ſee without adoring: 
But like adreadful ghoſt, or horrid ſhadow, 
Far worse than what dead, melancholy midnight, 
To frighted man, e er painted in a dream; 
Theevil genius of his famil | 
Ne'er look'd ſo mad, nor threaten d half the woe, 
As he did to himself. 
Roch, Unhappy Piercy. | 
Blunt. At firſt his ſight was pointed to the earth, 
Then with a groan, charg'd with a 45 ſighs, 
He lifted up his fatal eyes on me, which 
Could ſcarce behold with mine, they were ſo full 
Of pitying tears — _ 
Then ran into ſuch bitter, fad complaints 
Againſt our ſex'sloath'd inconſtancy, 
That I was forc d to chide him —— 
Roch. Oh, no more! | 
It wakes my drovyſie conscience from its reſt, 
And ſtabs it with a guilt. 
Blunt. But then at laſt | | 
From railings into bleſſings ſtraight he fell, 
And on his knees beseech'd me that I'd plead, 
And beg the Queen, but once to ſee her Piercy 
Which I. rack d with compaſſion, promis'd him, 
Alas ! I fear more than I can perform: 


This ſaid, I rose, and Piercy follow'd me; 
Therefore I charge you, by the power of friendſhip, 


By 
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By Piercy's woes, and all the love you owe 
To me! goand prevail that he may ſee her : 
He faid that you had vow'd to bring't to pals. 
Roch, I'll do it inſtantly; and if ſhewillnot, 
I' bear her body in these arms by force; 
Her mind, I'm ſure, is willing to be with him, 
Blunt. She's coming ſtraight this way; go quickly you, 
(The miserable wretch is yet without, 
And give him notice, now's the time to ſpeak t her, 
Then ſtraight return to hold her in discourse 
Till Piercy comes. 
Roch. So kind and pitiful ! 


May all thy cruel ſex be bleſt for thee. Ex. Roch. 


Blunt. So this has prov d a lucky tale, and now 

This rare intelligence goes to my Woolſey, 

Who'll ſend th' alarm to the watchful King, 

Straight to ſurprize him with his wife, like Jaſon, 

Juſt ſtealing of his golden fleece away——. 

She comes, ſhe comes, this player- Queen; but know, 

This is the laſt proud act of all thy ſhow ; 

This is a bait, kind ſtars, if you'll not frown, 

With which Il take revenge, or catch a crown : 

And when ſh has got her heav'n, and I my aim, 

Who then dares tell me that I was to blame? 

For who contemns a prosp'rous wickednefs, 

Or thinks that ill, that's fainted with ſucceſs? ¶ Ex. Blunt. 
Enter Queen with a letter. 

ueen. What ſhall I do? where teach my trembling feet 

Their way? was ever virtue ſtorm'dlike mine? 

Within, without, I am haunted all alike; 

Without tormented with a jealous King, 

Within, my fears ſuggeſt a thousand plagues, 

Bid me remember injur d Prercy's wrongs, 

And brand me with the name of cruel to him; 

Then on a ſudden a more dreadful thought 

Upbraids me with a guilt, 


And tells me, that kind pity is a ſin. 


Witneſs, and blame not me, y' immortal powers! 
When you expose two diff rent paths, one good, | 
The other bad, and tell not which to take: : 
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If to obey you is my aim, juſt heav n! 
Tis et, fault if I ſhou'd chuse the wrong. 
Enter Rochford. 

Roch. Siſter ! moſt royal, merciful, and fair, 
And beſt beloy'd of heav'n, and all mankind, 
Let your dear brother make it hisrequeſt, 
Thus on his knees, as Deitiesare charm'd, 
That you would hear th unhappy Piercy ſpeak, 


This once, and but this once Piercy's without; 


Shall my beſt friend take but his laſt farewel ? 

Grant ĩt, or never mote let Rochford ſee you. 
Queen. Oh brother! plead no more, tis all in vain; 

Do not betray thy ſiſter toa guilt, 

And ſtaia the cryſtal virtue of a ſoul, _ 

Which ſtill ſhe holds far dearerthan a crown; 

Seek not, by vile enchantments, todeſtroy 


That innocence which yet is all my force. 


All the defence poor Bullen has againſt 

Ajealous —ͤ— cruel foes, and worse, 

Againſt the malice of inveterate hell. 08 
Roch. What danger can there be? what guilt in you? 

To hear the wretched and the injur'd Ls: bo | 

Come; for you will, you ſhall, you muſt now hear him. 
Queen. No more! no more. There's yet a ſubtler orator 

Thanyou, or pity, pleads for Piercy here, 

Here in my firm couragious ſoul, and — — 

Than father, mother, or ten thousand br 8. 

Let I can that deny. 6 
Roch. What ſnall I tell him? | 
Queen. Tell him, we are undone; I muſt not ſee him; 

And what's far worse, the King is jealous; tell him 

I love him Tell him what is false, I hate him 

Say any thing; but let me not behold him; 

For oh ! my weakneſs he ſo fierce aſſaults, 

"Twill fpoil—'T will wrack my conduct See, he comes. 

Enter Piercy, ; 

Moſt cruel Piercy !— Cruel brother rather 

Help Take, and bear me ſwiftly from the danger. 
Roch. Caſt but one look, and you muſt needs relent. 
Queen. What ſhall ä paſſage ſnall l „ 

ä 2 
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Arm me, kind heav'n! againſt my foe of pity. 

Pier. Still, ſtill ſhe turns, and hides her treach'rous eyes 
Ist poſſible that ſne can feel remorse? 

Or pity after all? O no; ſhe loves too well 

The fatal cause that purchas'd all this pomp 
Stay, Anna Bullen! ſtay; my Queen Perhaps 
It is expected I ſhould call you Queen: 

Behold your hatred | 

Queen. Fly, good Piercy, fly: 

There's nets preparing for your life and mine 

There's nought but ſnares and quick- ſands where we tread, 
Unfathom'd pits hid under painted grounds, 

Where vaſt deſtruction watches to devour us: 
Farewell 

Pier. Hear me but firſt, and ſhew thy face, 
Thy false, diſſembling beauties —— 

Many when wrackt have been by dolphins born, 
And ſafely landed on the welcome ſhore: 

And in the foreſts, nay, the monſters dens, 
The paſſenger, halt ſtarv'd for want of food, 
Has by the lyons oft been ſpar'd and fed: 

But cruel Bullen, cruel beauty Kills 

All whom it fetters, moſt on whom it ſmiles. 
Nor can the elements, nor gentler brutes, 

Teach woman to be pitiful or good. 

Queen. Now, now juſt heav'n! yare ſnowring all your 
At once upon my head, and I will bear em; [ plagues 
Bear em like one of you, and bleſs the weight; 

Hear my {c]f false upbraided, call'd moſt perjur'd, 
Deceitful, and the monſter of my ſex ; 
Ev'nl, (who, you revengeful powers above 
Know, ) love this cruel chider toa fault! 
Ah Piercy, Piercy——Fly ; for life þ 
Each minute that you {tay brings death to both. 
Pier. Ah, hold! if not for love, for pity ſtay. 
And it no juſt complaint can pierce your hearing, 
Then bleſſings ſhall : ten thousand bleſſings on you. 
It you will hear the curſt of mankind (peek. | 

Roch. Now, ſiſter, heard you that? by heav'n it melts me. 

Sure I'm turn d all the woman, you the man. 


Queen. 
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Queen. Give me your hand, kind brother, and ſupport 
Help, for I ſtagger with the treble weight [me;z 
Of grief, despair, and pity ! 

My ſenses all are charm'd, and feet faſt ty d 
To this inchanted floor Quick, or I'm loſt. 

Pier. Yet turn; if there's one jot of pity in you; 

If Piercy e er was worth one thought, [hin you, 


By the lov d name of Anna Bullen, ſtay — 


What then, will nothing move? O inexorable ! 
No not a look! not Piercy worth one look ! 
Yet, Rochford, hold! canſt thou too be ſo cruel! 
Felland obdurate both ! 
Is there no hopes? but will you; will you then 
Begone ? 
_—_ Fly, brother, e er it be too late, 
For ſhou'd I liſten but a moment more, 
The ſtrength of Hercules were not enough 
To dra me hence, ſo unruly is my body, 
And my unwilling ſoul ſo loth to part. 
Pier, Then with my knees, thus Ale to the ground 
| [Piercy kneels upon her robe, 
Your robe, and thus with my extended arms 
Il force and charm you, till y have heard my laſt 
Complaint : and then forbearto pity if you can. 
een. Why doſt thou hold ?— Why do | hold my ſell? 
Pier. Ten thousand curses light upon her ſoul 
In hell; and worse, what mine on earth endures, 
That firſt taught woman fal ſnood 


If for a crown ſhe's false! oh may that crown | 
.Sit loathsom on her forehead as her crimes, 


May adders neſt within th ambitious round, 
And into ſtings the fatal ermins turn. 
When dead, may all the miseries ſhe feels 
Be through the world recorded as a mark 
For faithful lovers to beware, and ne er N 
Be nam'd without a curse. | 
ueen. Ah cruel Piercy ! 

Pier. But for my Queen, let heav 'n and angels guard her; 
Her I except from any bitter tate : 
Let Anna Bullen's breaſt be ne er diſturb'd, 
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Nor ſoul upbraided with the wrongsof Piercy a 


And oh, kind heav'n! if there be any ſorrow 


(As ſure none e er can be) ordain d by her, 
False as ſhe is, I beg that it may fall 

Only on wretched Piercy's head May hers 
Be a the pleasure ſtill, and mine the pain. 

Queen. O Gods! obdurate heav ns cruel honour ![ Aſide. 
And yet more cruel virtue, hear and ſee! ' : 
Pier. And when I ſhall for ever be recluse, 

As now I go to part with ali mankind, 
*Twill be my joy, ſometimes to think of you, 
And make melive, perhaps, one day the longer, 
When in my melancholy cel}; I hear 
That the crown flouriſhes on Bullen's head. 
ueen. Ha! I'm o erwhelm'd, the ſluces all are broke, 


And pity, like a torrent, pours me down; IuAlde. 
Now l am drowhing, all within's a deluge ; 1 
Wisdom nor ren can ſtem the tide no more, 

And nature in my ne er felt the like __ * 


Help Rochford, e er I'm rooted to this earth. 
Away, away! the leaſt word more undoes me. 

Pier. Yet turn one look upon me, e er you po. 

Queen. There, take it, with my life, perhaps the purchase 
Take that too, Piercy, thou haſt bet betray'd. [Gives him à 
Learn there th' unhappy Buller's fate —Farewel. letter. 

Pier. Yet ftay-— the foul ne er parted with ſuch pangs, 
From the pale body, as you fly fromme. bs 
QAueen. Piercy adieu can Twill — I muſt 
Nomore. '. 7 *' IN. . Roch. 
Pier. What, never ſee you more! ſhe's gone. 
She's gone, more lov d and beautiful than ever: , 
And now methought, juſt as ſhe parted from me, 

She ſhot a look quite through my gory heart, 

And left it gasping, dying, and despairing 
What's here, a letter! and the character | 
That I ſo oft have been acquainted with ? 

If these eternal kiſſes give me leave, , 


Ii break it open with as great a joy, 


As I had leap d into our marriage-bed, | 
And rifled all the fiveets and pleasures there 
What's this I read? 8 c Keads.] 
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Reads.] By wicked Woolsey, — and our parents 
I was betray'd, and forc'd to wed the King : : 
Who intercepted all thy letters, ſwearing 
With ſacramental oaths, that thou wert falſe, 
And marry'dfirſft—— Picrcy adieu, andcredit me, 
And that I lov'd thee better than my life. 
Burn this raſh paper, leſt the fiends diſcloſeit, BULLEN. 
She's innocent! oh! you immortal powers: 
She's innocent! and thenſhe loves me ſtill. 
Sound, found my joy, till my exalted foul 
Is wound up to th extreameſt pitch of bliſs: 
Let Piercy never after this be fad. © 
Yet hold What dawn of comfort can'ſt thou ſpy 
In this Oh none This gloworm-ſpark, 
This glimps of hope is vaniſnt, and I'm left 
Indeeperdarkneſs, horror and despair, 
Than e'er 1 was before i 
Oh Anna Bullen! curſt in being true! 
And I more curſt in knowing it too late. 5 
Re-enter Queen and Rochford. 
Ha! ſhe returns! the mourning angel comes 
Again! ſure heav'n's in love with both our miseries, 
They look with ſuch a pomp and train in me; 
And are ſo beautiful in her: 
ueen. Well, brother, 
And thou far ſtronger and immortal pity, 
And more immortal love, y'have brought me bacx 
Ye have. What! what will you do with me now? 
Roch, Could any thing on earth! tyger, or panther, 
Much leſs a creature form'd by heav'n like it: 
Could you, I fay, refrain at ſuch an object 
At thelaſt . of the unhappy wretch, 
And not forbear to balm him o'er in tears, 
Or else but hear him ſpeak ! | 
ueen. Now I'm inclos'd again! | 
The combat now grows fierce and ſtrong, and oh 
How weak an armour resolution is, 
Againſt our paſſions, or the man belov d: 
Virtue and honour, hence be proud no more, 
Nor brag of your dominion o'er mankind; 
6”; = D 4 Leſt 
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Leſt love, moſt fatal love, too ſoon ſhould tell you, 


And make you fee}; h has mightier chains than yd. 


See vybere heis-— Look heav'n _ 1 eyes; 


Give counsel to my juſt despairing 
And tell me, pity is no ſin Ty — 


Queen. My charming Queen ! my . Bullen once! 


Am I ſo bleſt, and yet ſo wretched too, 
As what is written here contains; and tell me 
May I believe that you can love me till ? 


Queen. Oh Piercy ! Piercy! urge me not to tell yoy 


Whar heav'ns auſterity will not permit, — 5 

Nor torce me to declare 

What the Eternal ſees already written 

In wer broad characters — my breaſt; * 

How large, how s graven 

And when I dare — muſt unfold” 

Oh! Lhave ſaid too much. 

Pier. What! ſaid too much | f 

Can you repent of one kind thought of Piercy? 

And ſpitefully call back your tender niercy ! * 

Nay, worse; can 2 behold the almoſt naked, 

And ſtarv d beseeehing wretch, and ſtrive to pull 

The totter'd remnants from his quivering Joints; 

And daſhthe pitcher from the greedy lips 

Of one juſt ready to expire with thirſt ? 

Oh cruel Queen! for Anna Bullen would not, 

She would not, would not use her Piercythus. 
Quce 3. Cease, cease ſuch: ſounds —— ; 

And turn thy fad, reſiſtleſs eyes awa 

For if I once behold those tears, a * 

Thy juſt complaints, I can no longer hold, 

But break I muſt through all the bonds of virtue. 

Nay, ſtood the jealous H y 

With all his guards of devils; Wooljey's, Cardinals; 

In ſpight of all, in ſpight of more my ſelf - + 

I mult both ſee, hear thee, and ſpeak to thee, 

And pity thee.” Now are you ſatisfied? ? 

Pier. It is enou h, bright daughter of the sky: 

Y* have conquer'd me, my Deity, you have 

Here on my knees, but yet at di tance too, 


/ 
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The polture of a ſoul in extaſie, 

I beg a thousand pardons of my Queen. 

Alook, a ſigh, or tear, from Anna Bullen, 

Is far more worth than all the trifling wrongs ; 

Nay, than the life and very ſoul of Piercy. - 

Queen. Help me juſt heav'n,who ſees how I'm beſieged, 

And what a weak refiſtlefs wretch Iam! © 7 

Why d'you impose on us ſo hard a task 

On poor mankind, fo feeble and ſo frail, 

Making us here commiſſioners of virtue, | 

Yet put by drams and ſcruples in the ballance, 

To counter-poise and weigh down fleſh and blood. 
How weaks my will to draw my body hence; 

And oh! how — are to depart, 

But wiſh for ever to be faſten d on thee, 

And look one look to vaſt eternity; | 

Tet we muſt part, ah, Piercy ! part for ever 

Pier. Ah ſay not ſo! muſt we ſo ſoon, my Queen? 

Is then this momentẽs bliſs fo criminal, 

That it muſt forfeit all my precious hopes 

Of an aſſurance once to meet again ? | 
Queen. My mind now bodes to me, that tis our laſt : 
Yet i muſt bid thee go : there is no joy for us ; 
The world's a deluge all to thee and me 
There is no reſt, my Piercy, in this world, 

No ſanctuary to lay the weary head 

Of the undone, th unpity'd, and betray'd. 
Farewel: there's ſomewhat rises o'er my ſoul, 
And covers it as with a fatal cloud 

Of horror, death, and fear. It cannot be; 
The ſting ot parting cannot do all this; 
Farewel, farewd, © *© + * 

Pier. Stay; muſt we part tor ever? 

What never! never meet again? 

Queen. Never till we are clay, and then perhaps, 
Neglected as we were in lite, thrown out in death, 
Some charitable man may be ſo kind, 

To give our poor forsaken bodies burial, 
Laying em both together in one bed 
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Hah ! the time's come! my fatal doom's at hand ! 


[Three drops cf blood falls from her noſe, and ſtains her hand- 
Behold, — characters of blood, 4 kerchief. 
In three inevitable drops, | 


Have ſeal'd it, and decreed that it is now 

Ah Piercy! fly, and leave me here alone 

To ſtem this mighty torrent of my fate. 

| while I have life to bid thee go: 

For now death ſtops my tongue [ She ſwoons, 
Pier. My Lord — : | 

She faints My lite? my Anna Bullen ſtay; 

Or your commands ſhall fetter me no more; 

But break I will through all the bars of diſtance, 

And catch thee thus, thus hold thee in my arms 

oh help to call her back again. 

Hold, ftop thy flight; thou precious air return! 

Far richer than that rare immaculate breath, 

Which nature 's God breath'd in the firſt of mankind! . 
Roch. Wake ſiſter, wake! behold, no danger's nigh ! 
Queen. Ah Piexcy! now T wake, with courage now 

To meet my fate; and ſee where it approaches. 
Enter Cardinal, Northumberland, and Guards. 
Pier. Ha! Woolſey, and my father with the guards 
Card. My Lord, e er we discover our commiſſion, 

Pray, let your ſon be parted from the Queen, 

Leſt the wrong d King ſhould ſee him in his rage, 

And execute his worſt of fury on him. 

. Son! tho' you have . in the court, 
The greateſt crime, againſt your royal Maſter, 4 
hat e er a ſubject can be guilty of; q | 
Vet in respect of these gray hairsand tears, 

He has been pleas'd to ſpare your forfeit life: 

Therefore begone: a minute's ſtay is fatal 

Guards, force him, it he goes not willingly, 

And carry him ſtraight, by barge, to Suffolk-house 

Without reply. - 8 | 
Pier. Obediently Igo, | | 

If you will E me that you have nought 

Againſt the ſacred person of the Queen, | 

And will not touch her: for tis greater ſacriledge, 
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Thanẽ tis to hurt an angel, cou d it be, 

che is ſo innocent, fo chaſt, and pure. 

Else lm resolv d to ſtand, no rock fo firm! 

Fixt like the center to the maſſey globe. 

You ſhould as ſoon remove ſtrong Hercules, 

With his hands grasping both the poles of heaven, 

As force me from this footing, where I ſtand, 

And ſee the Queen but threatned, or in danger. 

Card. My Lord, on both our honours,the Queen's person 

Shall be inviolate and facred always; nes: 

Nor know we ought againſt her but the King 

Iscoming ſtraight to viſit her, as kindly 

As he was wont: therefore you muſt be gone 

We have no other reason, but your ſafety. 

Pier. I fear! for ah what truth can come from thee? 

Thou ſpeak ſt but at the ſecond hand from bell 

Kind fir, may I believe what Moolſeyſays? 

Card. Confirm it, good my Lord, or you'll delay. 
North. Tis true, what the great Cardinal has told you. 
Queen. Go, Piercy; and miſtruſt not more than 1; 

Begone, if I have power left to command; ' ' 

Leave me to innocence, and heav'n that will not 

Permit à ſoul that neyer did any ill, ' 

r 
Pier. Then I'll go But oh, juſtheav'n! 

And all you angels, cherubins, and thrones: 

All you bright guards to the moſt high imperial, 

You kindeſt, gentleſt; mildeſt planets, hs 

You leſſer ſtars; you fair innumerable, 

And all you bright inhabitants above, 

Protect the ſacred person of the Queen; 

And ſhed your balefüfft venom on their heads, 

That think to ſtain a whiteneſs like yourſelves. 

Farewel | ee 

Queen. Farewel! . 
Card. Fohn Viscount Rochford, by the King's command, 

W arreſt you here, of capital, high treason. LY 

Queen. Hear heav'n! my brother taln into the ſnare! 
Card. And tis bis pleasure, that you ſtraight be ſent 

Jose prisoner to the Tower, with the Lord Norris, * 
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Wbo is ſuspected with you to be guilty | 
Of the ſame bainous crime. — ! ſeize his person. 
Roch. Base villain! traytor! Wooley! ſay, for what ? 

ueen. No matter. Let a woman teach thee courage 

Ne er̃ ask for what, ſince tis his wise decree 

Above who gave us with a liberal hand, 

And fate us on the higheſt ſpoke of greatneſs, 

No longer than he pleas d to call us down 

Well, whose turn's next ? come, dart your worſt, my Lords, 

And meet a temper'd breaſt, that knows to bear. 

By my bright hopes, 77 more afraid than I; 

I did you wou in with me! 

Card. Moſt royal Madam, oh! I wiſh the King 

Had chosen ſome leſs unwilling than our ſelves, 

To execute this moſt deteſted office. 

In witneſs of it. on our knees, with tears | [Kneels, 

And ſorrow, we our ſad commiſſion tell: 

It is the King's moſt fatal pleasure too, 

That you be ſent a prisoner to the Tower, 

And — immediately to both your tryals. [ Riſes, 

Roch. Tryal! oh her wrong'd innocence! for what ? 

Queen. No more, dear brother; let us both ſubmit, 
And give heav'n thanks, and our moſt gracious King ; 

For I'm not ſo presumptuous of my virtue; | 

But think, dear Rechford, that both you and I 

Have once committed, in our erring lives, 

Something, for which we juſtly merit death. 

Though not, perhaps, the thing we are accused of. 
Enter the King in a fury, with letters in his hand. At- 

5 tendants and Guards. 

Card. The King is here! | 

Queen. Then he is merciful. 

Vg. Where is this woman? this moſt abhorr d of wives! 
This ſcandal to her ſex, my crown and life! ; 
What, by your minion? oh good natur'd husband! 

on your knees, and thank me for the favour 
See—— here are letters fall'n into my hands, 
Where your dear brother ſays he has enjoy d you. 
by - *. [Groestheletters to the Queen. 
Oh thou more damn d, and more insatiate far, 
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Than Meſſalina. She was chaſt, to thee, 

Her, half the men and ſlaves of Rome, 

Could ſatisfy ; but thou, nat all mankind, 

With wry th es * the number. ¶ She gives em 
ueen Oh heay' w'rs'o ot innocence Rock. 

Wiz do] eand heate Oficred Sir 

You took me to your royal bed, a hand-maid, 

The moſt unworthy of the mighty favour; 

Oh throw me intodungeons ſtraight, or take 

Away my life, that ne er off you: 

Take all, in recompence, from Auna Bullen! 

Tis yours; but do not rob me of my fame, 


Nor ſtain my virtue with ſo foul a guilt. 

Roch. What's here? my amorous letters ſent to Blunt 
Has ſhe betray d me? | 

King. I will hear no more [To the Queen. 


Roch. Ah _ 2 Ka we I — 
Ring. Damn thy hot luſtfu ;thy tongue! 
Here, ke em hence, to tortures, — — death. 
Queen. O Sir! I am prepar d for any death; 
For Worse than death, a thousand, thousand torments; 
And if you think em all not pain enough, 
Here, take advice of Woolſey; he'll inſtruct you; 
Tell you, how you may plague this hated body; 
But do not think that I'm fo loath'd a creature. 
King. Quick; takeaway thy hands, or I will force thee —- 
Queen. You ſhall not, cannot, till I've ſworn the truth : 
For, by th*unspotted babe within the womb, - 
That yet lies wrapt in innocence, unborn ; 
By injur'd truth, by fouls of martyr'd ſaints, 
By you, my Lord, my husband, and my King! 
And by the King of Kings, the King of heay'n, 
I'm wrong'd ! ah royal, gracious Sir, I'm wrong d. 
King. Unhand me; or I'll ſpurn thee from thy hold —. 
Seize, ſeize on Piercy By my life, who begs [To the Guards. 
In his behalf's a traytor, worse than he [To North. who 
Here is another letter too, it is from Norris, kneels. 
Who much commends your darling, ſecret beauties, 
And ſweetneſs of your lips; yet you are wrong'd!.—— 
Here's notes of your muſician too, that charm d * Ri 
. 5 ter 
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Eternal hell! where's ſuch another monſter ? 


I have more horns than any foreſt 1 


Than Fins buy, or all the city mu | 
Upon atraining, or a Lord Mayor's-day. | 
Rise! and , thou fiend, thou ſorcereſs; 5 
Thy power, thy charms, like witch- craft, all have left thee, 
Go you inceſtuous twins, make haſte and mingle 
Your foul, adulterous blood in death — 
Oh, they re too long asunder. Why, doſt weep! 
Go to thy death, and what'sa greater pain, _ 
May heav n, like me, ſee all those tears in vain. : 
; | : [ Ex . King, Attendants, 
Roch. Ah ſiſter! what dite fiends muſt puniſh Rochford: 
What will become of me, the cause of all? | 
Queen. Fear not. Heav'n knows thy innocence, and mine! 
What tho we ſuffer here a little ſname 
Tis to reward our ſouls above, and with 
Immortal reſtitution ctown em there 
We two liv'd in one mother's ſpotleſs womb ; 
And then we ſcarce had purer thoughts than now! 
And ſhortly we ſhall meet together in | 
One grave. | 
Roch. O ſay not ſo: death dare not be ſocruel. 
Queen. Cease brother, cease; ſay not a word in atiswet 
But lead — like a valiant — * chains. 1 ' 
Come, let's But firſt my pomp adieu: 
25 185 [ Kneels, _ lays down her crown. 
From heav'n I did my crown and life receive, 
And back to heav'n both crown and life ll give; 
And thus, in humble poſture, lay it down 
With greater joy than firſt I put it on. Ie. 
And now I tread more light, and ſee from far 
A beamy crown, each diamond a ſtar, 


But oh, you royal martyrs! cease a while 


Your crying blood, that else muſt curse this iſle; 

Of the Imperial ask it with my pray'r; 

For you are ſtill the neareſt angels there: 

Then Richard, Edwards, Henry, all make room, 

The firſt of ſlaughter d Engliſh Queens 1 come; 
Let me amongſt your glorious, happy train, 

Free from this hated world, and traitors reign, ¶ Ex. ambo. 
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A C rev. SCENE I. 
Enter Cardinal and Blunt ſeverally. 


Card. '$ Uckieſt of omens! do I meet my Juno! 
My fair, illuſtrious partner in revenge! 

Come, tell the news that your glad eyes proclaim: 
Speak, by thy looks, 1 know it muſt bewell. 
Is ſhe condemn'd ? ſhall Rome be absolute? 
Shall Moolſey reign, and ſhall my Blunt be Queen? 

Blunt. Tis as thou fay'ſt, moſt mighty of thy function; 
Greateſt that e er adorn'd this robe, it is. 


These eyes ſaw the bright Engliſh ſun eclips d, 


And what is more, eclips'd by thee and me, 
Caſt by her awful judges from her height, 
Guilty and ſham'd, as Lucifer from heav'n, 
And torc'd to beg it, as the mildeſt ſentence, 
To lose her head, 
Card. Then there's an end of Bullen. 7 
Blunt. And what to ſee, gave me the greater joy 
Those letters counterfeited by the fool 
Her brother, were the ſtrongeſt proofs againſt her; 
So the ſame papers which by your advice 
I got convey'd into her cabinet, 
Were the ſubſtantiall'ſt circumſtances found 
For which ſhe dies. 
Card. O juſt and ſacred rage, 
Revenge! thou greateſt Deity on earth! 
And woman's wit the greateſt of thy council. 
Blunt. We ought to veil before your prieſtly robe, 
My crown of wit ſhall ne'er ſtand candidate 


With yours; and yer I dare be bold to fay, 


This I, and malice would have done alone, 
Without the mighty aid of Moolſeys brain. 

Card. Then nothing's to be done by fate, nor Woolſey, 
But take the vanquiſnt crown from Bullen's head, 


And place it ſuddenly on yours. 


Bhent, For which, | | 
My gracious Woolſey, | will ſo reward you. 
Enter to them Piercy. 
Pier. Blackneſs eternal cover all the world? 


- Farewel. 
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Infernal darkneſs, ſuch as Zgypt felt, 25 
When the great Patriarch curs d the fatted land, 
And with a word extinguiſht all the light. 3 
Blunt. See, Piero s here! more mad than we are joyful: 
Does't not make young the blood about thy heart, 
T' ſee that our revenge not ſingly hits, 
But, like a chain · ſnot carries all before it? 
Card. Let us avoid him you intend to ſee 
The Queen receive her death: but I, to hide 
The pleasure that perhaps the fight would give me, 
Will paſs this day at Eſper, like a mourner. 33 
Pier. Behold, the ſun ſhines ſtill; inſtead of darkneſs, 
Yon azure blue's unspeckled with a cloud; 
The face of heav'n ſmiles on her as a bride, 
The day, the ſun fits mounted on his chariot, 
And darts his ſpighttul beams in ſcorn of pity ; 
Bates not a jot of the illuſtrious pomp, 
He ſhould have furniſh'd on her wedding-day: 
Heav'n looks like heav'n ſtill, nature as'twas, 
Men, beaſts, and devils; every thing that lives, 
Conspires, as pleas d at Anna Bullen s fall. 
Bchold, juſt powers! the curses of the land! | 
Stay youamphibious monſters; prieſt,anddeyil![TotheCard. 
And ſtrumpet, if it can be, worse than both! and Blunt. 
You far more dreadful pairthan those that firſt 
Betray'd poor eaſie man, and all mankind : 
Thou fatal woman thou! and ſerpent thou 
By whose ſole malice (oh that heay'n ſhould let it!) 
A — innocence this day is fallen, 
Than ever bleſt the walks of paradise. 
Card. My Lord, I ſhall acquaint the King with this, 
And those juſt Lords the judges of her cause, 
Whom your base malice wrongs . But I'm above it 
| | [ Ex.Card, and Blunt. 
Pier. Bold traytors! hell-bounds! hear me firſt ; 
Stay you infectious dragons; do you fly! ä 
Does Anna Bullen's chaſtity and virtue, ; 
Writ in this angry forehead, make you ſtart — [ Exezint. 
Enter Diana to him. 
What, the fair, wrong d Diana's face in tears 
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f. 


Anna Bullen. 61 

Can Anna Bullen's miseries attract | 
The nobleſt of compaſſion, pity from 
Arival's breaſt! thou wonder of thy ſex! 
How far more wretched mak'ſt thou Piercy ftill, 
When I behold how much thou doſt deserve, 
And |, fo very little have to pay! | 

Dian. What rocky-heart could have refrain d from pity, 
To ſee the fight that I did? any thing, 
But man, moſt cruel mankind, would have griev'd; 
Tygers and panthers would bave wept to ſee her 5 
And her base . had they not been men, 
Would have bemoan d her like departing babes. 

Pier. Is Rocihford too condemn d? 

Dian. Alas! he is. 


Rochford and Norris both, receiv d their ſentence, 


And both behav d themselves 2 men 
But for the Queen! ah Piercy, ſuch bright courage, 
No thought can dictate, nor no tongue relate, 
When ſhe was tax'd with that unnatural crime, 
Adultery with ber brother; (tis a fin | 
That e er it ſhould be nam d.) At firſt ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſoon an innocent, not guilty, red 
Adorn'd her face, and fainted it with tears; 
But ſtraight conceiving it a fault, ſhe ſmil'd, 
Wip'd oft thedrops, and chid the bluſh away. 

Pier. When | am dead, may my {ad tale be bleſt, 
And have no other tongue, but thine, to tell it. | 

Dian. Then with the meekneſs of a faint ſhe ſtood ; 
With ſuch amazing oratory dazled, 0 
And like the ſun, darted quite through her judges, 
And ſham d their guilt, that none durſt look upon her: 
But oh! what's deſtin d in the blaekeſt pit | 
Of hell; what innocence can ne er withſtand. 
What e er ſhe ſaid, that angels cou d not finer, 
And ſhew'da foul, no cry ſtal nigh ſo clear; 
Tho! all appear d to be the plot of devils; _ 
Yet was ſhe guilty found, and, oh, fad Piercy : 
(May all eyes weep at it, like thine and mine) 
Condemn'd to lose her head. | ; 


Pier. Hell dare not think it. i 
| E Dian. 
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Dian. The cruel Duke of Norfolk, her relation, 
As ſteward for the day, pronounc'd the ſentence. 
Pier. And my hard hearted father too was there. 
Dian. My Lord! what ſaid you ? your hard hearted fa- 
Oh blotted let it be from all records, [ther ? 
And never be in England's annals read, 
What I'm about to tellyou. Her own father, 
The Earl of Wiltſhire, fate amongſt her judges. 
Pier. O monſter damn'd ! than cruel Titan worse, 
That eat up his own iſſue as he got em. | 
Dian. Behold, the King! all knees, are bent, all hands, 
All good men's eyes lift up to heav'n and him, 
To — the lite of her that glads the world. 
Pier. Make use of all thy woman's art to win him; 
Let all petition him that ſnare her blood, 
Matrons, wives, virgins, all the charming ſex. 
Dian. Do you withdraw. You but incense the King 
I've yet a {oft experiment to try, 
Shall pierce his ſtubborn nature to the quick. 
Pier. That angel, th'art inspir'd with prosper thee. Exe. 
| Enter King and Attendants. 
King. Piercy! did I not charge he ſhould be ſeiz'd ? 
| [To the Guards who go out to ſeixe Piercy. 
| Now by the ſacred crown of England's Monarchs, 
Let none entreat me upon pain of death? [To Petiti(ners. 
What's here? a liſt of basePetitioners ? | 
For Norris lite! hell and confuſion ſeize em 
Havel not likearock againſt the ſeas, 
And mountain gainſt the winds ſtood thus unſhaken, 
Deny'd all „ 's prayers, and tears of angels ? 
Nay more, this heart, that pleads with mortal pangs 
For my dear Anna Bullen's life? and ſhall L 
Pardon a flave before I would my Queen? 
Enter Northumberland, who kneels. 
King. Why doſt kneel ? 
North. | met my ſon this moſt unlucky moment, 
Juſt as the Guards were ready to obey, | 
And execute your fatal orders on him. 
Who in despair, or rather in obedience, 
Making a faint resemblance to reſiſt; 
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A; they were ſtriving to put by his ſword, 
Heon a ſudden open d wide his arms, 
And on his breaſt receiveda wiltul wound. 
I kneel with humble prayers, that his disaſter 
Would mitigate your present and juſt fury, 
And grant my ſon his freedom, till his hurt 
Is cur'd, which is not mortal. 
King. Be it ſo. 8 
Euter Dian. leading in the young Princeſs Elizabeth, with Hum. 
Dian. Pardon this bold intruſion in your presence. g 
Your daughter, Sir, this little Princeſs here, 
Poſſeſt with Woman's rage, and far above 
The little ſparkling reason of a child, : 
Scream d for her father; where's my father, ſaid ſhe; 
And as we brought her to you, ſtill ſhe cry'd, 
Unleſs ſhe ſaw her father, ſhewou'd die. 
King. What wouldſt thou have, my little Betty, ſay ? 
Child. But will you promise me that you'll not frown, 
And cry aloud, hough? and then indeed I'll tell you. 
King. Ido. Come, let me take thee in my arms 
Child. No: but I'll kneel: for I muſt be a beggar, 
And I havelearn't, that all who beg of you, 
Muſt doit kneeling. . _ + 
North. Prettieſt innocence ! EYE 
King. Well then, what is't my little pratler, ſay ? 
Child. Tm told that ftraight my mother is to die. 
Yet I have heard you fay, you lov'd her dearly: 
And will you let her die, and medietoo? - _.. 
King. She muſt die, child; there is no harm in death; 
Beſides the Jaw has faid it, and ſhe muſt. 1 5 
Child. Muſt ! is the law a greater King than you? 
King. O yes. But do not cry my pretty Berty: 
For ſhe'll be happier when ſhe's dead, and go 
To heaven. | 
Chi d. Nay, I'm ſure ſt ell go to heav n. 
King, How art thou ſure? 
Child. Some body told me ſo 
Laſt night when | was in my ſleep. 
King. Who was it? 
Child. A fine old man, like my Godfather Cranmer. 
. E 2 Card. 


64 Virtue Betray d ; Or, 


I ncer faw him but once in all my life, 
And then he frighted me. He looks for all 
The world, juſt like the picture of the Pope. 
King. Why, don't you love the Pope ? 
Child. No indeed don't I, 
Nor never will. | 
King. Ay, but you muſt my dear ; 
He isa fine old man too, if you ſaw him. 
Card. Go, y are alittle heretick. 
Child. A heretick! 
Pray father, what does that bold fellow call me? 
What's that? | | 
King. Why, that's one that forsakes the right, 
And turns to a new, wrong religion. | 


Child. Then I'm no heretick: for I ne er turn d 


In all N But you forget your child. 
Dear father, will you fave my mother's life? 


King. You muſt not call me father: for they ſay, 


Vare not my daughter. | 

Child. Who's am I then? 

Who told you ſo? that ugly old, bald Prieſt ? 
He tells untruth. I'm ſure you are my father? 

King. How art? * 

Child. Cause Tlove none ſo well as you 
But oh you'll never hear me what I have to ſay, 
As long as he, that devil there, ſtands by 
Your elbow. | | 
King. Ha! what devil? 

Child. That red thing there. 

King. Oh child; he is no devil, he's a Cardinal. 


- 


Child. Why does he wear that huge, long coat then? | 


Unleſs it be to hide his cloven feet ? 


Card. Sir, als deſign d by Cranmer for the Queen, 


Of whom ſas learnt this leſſon like a parrot. 
King. Take her away. Iwerea fool indeed, 
If women's tears, and children's idle prattle, 


Should change my fixt resolves, and cheat my juſtice—— 
_ Child. 


Away with her. 


* * * 


Card. Ay] there's the egg that hatcht this cockatrice? 
Child. Pray father, what's that huge, tall, bloody man? 
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Child. Oh, but they dare not: 

Father, will you not let your Betty kiſs you? 

Why do you let em pull me from you ſo? 

Ine er did anger you: 

Pray fave my mother, dear King - father do; 

And if you hate her, we will promise both, 

That ſhe and I will go a great, huge way, 

And never ſee you more. 
Xing. Unloose her; hough! | 

Hence with her ſtraight: I will not hear her prate 

Another word. Go, y'area naughty girl. =P 
Child. Well, I'm resolv'd when I am grown a woman, 

Ill be reveng'd, and cry, hough, too. [ Ex. Dian. Prin. Mum. 
King. Ha! ſpirit ! \ | 

Mount all the draw-bridges, and guard the gates, 

Then bring the prisoners forth to execution: 

Norris, and Rochford firſt, and then the Queen: 

My Lord Northumberland, be it your task: 

Dispatch my orders ſtraight, and fetch the traytors 

What's this that gives my ſoul a ſudden twich ? 

And bids me not proceed. Ha! is't compaſſion ! 

Shall pity ever tond the breaſt of Harry ! 

Tis but a {lip of nature, and I'll on. | 

Think on thy wrongs; the wrongs her luſt has done thee, 

And ſweep away this loath'd inceſtuous brood, 

As heav'n would driveaplague from off the land: 

Think thou ſhalt haye thy Seymorin thy arms, 

Who ſhall reſtore thy loſs with double charms: 

And tho' my Bullen ſets this night, and dies, 

Seymor, next morn, like a new ſun ſhall rise.[ Ex. K. Attend. 
North. With an unwilling heart, I take this office. | 

And heav'n, if Anna Bullen's innocent, 

ay, ax me, ſince it is my King's command. 

My breaſt is ſad, and tender for her, all; 

Tho? Piercy ne'er can rise, but by her tall. 

Enter to him Rochtford, Lieutenant, and Guards. 
Roch. Willt not be granted, that l here may ſee 

My ſiſter e'er I dye, to part with her? | 
Lieut. There is my Lord Northumberland, he'll tell you. 
Roch, My Lord, y'are _ to ſee a wretched pair * 
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Of Ormond's iſſue leave this fatal world. 
Shall we not meet, and take our laſt farewel? 
. Norris, my Lord, is now upon the ſcaffold. 
| —— turn follows; but before that time, 
I gueſs the Queen will be prepar'd, and come. 
Roch. F orgive me, heav'n, my paſſion, and my crime, 
For nature's choice of a wrong, fatal object, 
Loving too well, what in effect was ill. 
O all you ſtrict idolatersof beauty ! 
You fond, ſevere adorers of chat ſex, 
Who think that all their vices cannot center 
In one vile woman's breaſt; ſee, and repent? - 
Behold em all together 
In the infernal Blunt, in ber they're fix'd. 
Thus have they all been curſt, and thus they all 
Have been betray'd, thatlov'd ſo well as I. 
Enter Queen going to execution all in white: Diana, 
Women in mourning ; Guards, 
ueen. Come, where are those muſt lead me to my _ 
To amore glorious, happy marriage-bed, 
And my eternal coronation day 
What, Pier 's father! muſt he do the office ? 
Still I can bear it all, and bear it bravely.” 
North. Madam! it is the King's ſevere command, 
That I attend your Majeſty to th' ſcaffold. 

Leen. Enough, my Lord, you mi ght have ſpar'd that 
Alas! I wiſh it ever had been ſpar'd——. ' [title: 
I ſhould have been, if malice had not reign'd, 
Your Piercy's wife, the ſcope of my — 

I ne er had then been mounted to a throne ; ; 
Then this unhappy hour had never been. 


Roch. Mind this you rotky world, and mourn in chaos, 


Such wordsas these the heav'ns muſt weep to hear, 
And make yon marble roof diſſolve in tears. 

Queen. What! do you weep ? to ſec your miſtreſs glory 
That ſne ſhall ſtraight wipe off the ſtain on earth  - 
She bears, with an unspotted fame in heav n? 

I charge you, by my hopes, and by your hopes, 
When you are going where ſoon ſhallgo; 
By the illuſtrious pomp 1 long! to meet, 


Th 


—_ 7 a Ma _ . @ wo #ro. | — nchen wSRDoDo a 


Js. 


Anna Bullen, 


The facred, juſt rewards of injur'd truth; 
Acquaint this noble Lord, and all here present, 
If der you ſaw in all my nights, or days, 

Or in my looser hours of mirth and humour, 
The ſmalleſt ſign of that moſt horrid guilt 


9 


That I'm condemn'd for Why, are you all dumb ? 


If you are loth to tell it whilſt Ilive 
Proclaim it when I'm dead, to all the world, 
That heav'n may bar the gates of bliſs againſt me, 
And throw me to the blackeſt of hel?s — 
Where all diſſemblers at their death ſhall how]. 
Nom. Alas! moſt gracious Miſtreſs, none can wiſh 
Themselves more innocent for death than you. 
ueen. What doſt thou weep, unhappy brother too 
Oh ſhew me not ſuspected, nor thy ſelt 
So guilty, by ſuch ſoftneſs Learn of me: 
This breaſt that's petrify d by conſtant woes ! 
By all my wrongs, mt injuſtice, and my cause, 
Who ſees me weep, they ſhall be tears of joy. 
Who grieves to leave the world, ſhall never come 
Where | am going, where all ſorrow's baniſh'd. 
Roch. Tho I am innocent, my fate is not; 
'Tis that has been unjuſt to thee and me. 
Queen. Tho tis a common, tis a fatal ſign, 
We weep when we are born: but it was 
More ominous, and much more fatal prow d, 
From these prophetick eyes there guſht a ſhower, 
When Harry gave his faithleſs hand to me; 
And on my coronation day the like, 
My _ heart another tribute rack d. 
Methought there ſate a mountain on my head, 
The curses of wrong” 


d Katherine weigh'd me down; 
And made my crown indeed a maſſey crown. 
Roch. Deny me not a little tender griet, 
For every drop of blood that's to be ſhed, 
Of that ineſtimable maſs of thine, 
My ſoul muſt rack a thousand years in hell. 


ueen. Forbear ſuch words. You have not injur'd me 


I might as well tax providence, as ycu: 
For heay'n, that heard the perjury of villains, 
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Might, if it pleas d, have chok d em with its thunder, 
Or ſent em with alightning blaſt to hell! *' 
But he has bent their rage another way, [One whiſpers Nor. 
And on their malice we ſhall ſafely mount, | 
As on a cherubin to heay'n. 
North. My Lord, 
You muſt prepare; a meſſenger is come, 
Who brings the news that Norris is beheaded. 

Queen. Alas! unhappy Norris art thou dead? 
Yet why do I to much wrong to pity thee? 
Thou'rt happier by ſome moments now than J. 
Roch. Come! lead me to my reſt, my reſt from wrongs, 
Now, Anna Bullen, teach me all thy courage  - 
Thy innocence, that makes the heav'nsamaz'd : 
And the more guilty angels bluſh to ſee. 
Help me to paſs this Rubicon of parting, 
This mid-way gulph that hangs twixt earth and yy 
Then that bleſt region, all beyond is mine, oF 
And Ceſar was not half ſo = eat as I. 

een. Go! bea lucky harbinger for me; 
Tell all the ſaints, and cherubins, and martyrs, 
Tell all the wrong d, that now are tighted there, 
Till it ſnall reach the high, Imperial ear. 
That Auna Bullen is a coming ſtraight. 
Roch. Wilt not embrace thy dying brother firſt ? 
One father and one mother gave us birth; 
And one chaſte, innocent nature's bed inelos d us 
These are our parent's arms, and ſo are thine, 
Then all you ſints above, and men below, * 
Bear witneſs; and I vow it on my death, 
It is the greateſt, firſt, and only favour 
leer receiv'd from Anna Bullen's person. 

Queen. In ſpite of ſcandal, malice, and the world; 
Nay, were the King and our vile judgesby, © - - 
Since heav*a is ſatisfy d it is no lin; 
Iwill embrace thee, think I ve in my arme, 
Both father, mother, ſiſter, brother, all; 
And envy cannot blame me now tor this. 
Roch. Thus, let thy ſoul into my bosom̃ fly ; 
That I may feel the ſtroke of death tor N | 
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And when the fatal ax hangs o'er thy head, 
O may it lull thee, and not ſtrike thee dead; 
Softer than infants dreams, or with leſs pain, 
Than'tis to ſleep, or to be born again [Ex. Roch. ex- 
Queen. So, this is paſt and vanquiſht! but behold cution. 
A greater yet Now l begin to dread. _—- | 
Enter Diana, with the young Princeſs, and Women. 
Ah kind Diana, wonderful and good! . 
The pity that thou ſhew'ſt thy dying friend, 
This little one, I hope, will live to pay. 
Dian. Ah royal Miſtrets! England's falling ſtar ! 
Beſt pattern that e er earth receiv'd from heav n 
Ineed not fear these eyes ſhould ſee you dye. 
For e' er that time, juſt grief ſhall ſtrike me dead; 
Or torrents of these tears will make me blind. 
Queen. Come, lift her to my arms, and let me kiſs her, 
For tis the laſt kind office you will do me. 
Now let me preſs thy little coral · lips 
With my dead pale ones now ! and oh let me 
Infuse ſome of thy mother's lateſt breath, 
In bleſſings on thy tender, blooming ſoul_— 
What's this that tempts me with a mother's fondneſs! 
To break my resolution, and upbraids me, 
That I muſt leave thee toa father's rage, 
And yet more cruel enemies to both ? 
Leavetheealamb, mongſt wolves; forall who've been 
Thy mother's foes will certainly be thine. 
Dian. Tygers, nor devils! or what's more inhumane ; 
Envy of mankind cannot be 8 curſt. 
ueen. See, ſee Diana! by my wrongs it weeps, 
Weeps like a thing of ſense, hr * a cid, 
Like one well underſtood in grief; the tears 
Drop ſenſibly in order down its cheeks; 
And drownsits pretty ſpeech in thoughtful ſorrow. 
Nothing could ſhoot infection through my breaſt, 
But this; and this has done it | 
Why weeps my child? ah, what a queſtion's that! 
Dian.Behold! how tſtrives; and betwixt tearsand throbs, 
It it could form a language, it would ſpeak. 
Queen. Strive not tor words, my child; these little * 
e 
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Are far more eloquent than ſpeech can be 
Be pititul, my Lord; and thou, my kind 
Diana, ever faithful to thy Queen; 
When 1 am dead, as ſhortly I ſhall be, 


Take thispoge babe, and carry'tto the King; 
8. 


Its lips juſt t with its mother's fo 
3 he/fltake her then into his arms; 
And tho the favour were to me deny'd ; 
Steal there a kiſs of mine. 
Say, tis the laſt requeſt of Anna Bullen 
| North. Remoye the little Princeſs p 
To her apartment, where we ſtraight will come. 
And wait on her, asis the Queen's command. 
Queen. Let let me hold her but a moment longer, 
And with this kiſs, that now muſt be my laſt, 
Unlock a4ecret, which heay'n dictates to me. 
If e er there is a light that does transcend 
Dark, humane knowledge in the breaſt of man, 
Fate to foresee, there js a light at death, | 
And that now bids me ſpeak. Thou, little child, 
Shalt live to ſee thy mother's wrongs o'er-paid 
In many bleſſings on thy woman's ſtate. 
From this dark calumny, in which I ſet, 
As in a cloud, thou, like a ſtar, ſhalt rise, 
And awe the ſouthern world: that holy tyrant, 
Who binds all Europe with the yoak of conscience, 
Holding his feet upon the necks of Kings; 
Thou ſhalt deſtroy, and quite unloose his bonds, 
And lay the monſter trembling at thy feet. 
When this ſhall come to paſs, the world ſhall ſee 
Thy mother's innocence reviv d in thee. 
7 Ex. Women with the Princeſi Eliz, 
North. Madam ! with greater pain to me than racks, 
I'm forc'd to let you know your brother's dead: | 
And that, alas! you muſt prepare. | 
Queen. My Lord! 
Ithank you, you miſtake your noble office; 
It is the voice of angels to wrong d martyrs; - 
The ſound of cherubs trumpeting from x. gu 
I've heard it laid, amongſt our many ends, 
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Beheading is the mildeſt death of any. 
It it be ſo; I thank my gracious Lord; 
For I'was never us d to pain——How fay you? 
North. We cannot wiſh you leſs, ſince y are to die. 
And if the heads- man do as he's commanded. 
'Twill be no more, than tis to drop aſleep. 

Queen. My Lord, I've but a little neck; 
Therefore I hope he'll not repeat his blow; 
But do it, like an artiſt, at one ſtro ke. 
North. There is no tear. He has particular order. 

ween, Then let me go; heav'n chides my fond delay 

But tell the King, I ſay it as I juſt 5 
Am going to die; I both forgive, and bleſs him, 
And him as my kindeſt Benefator ——. 
Firſt from an humble Maid helifted me 
To Honour; then he took me to his Bed, 
The higheſt ſtatethat I could be'on earth; 
And now, asif he thoughthe ne'er could do 
Enough for me, has mounted me to heav n 
North. Mr. Lieutenant on, and lead the way. 

Queen. IF tis no ſin to skip one moment now 
Ot What belongs to heav'n; let me remember 
Poor Piercy once Here, take this innocent kils, 
A Token to you both Tis thine and his... 
Farewel! Diana. Fare wel to you all. 
Dian. Along fare wel to all our ſexes glory. 


Oueen. Weep not for me; but hear my dying ſentence. 
eep inge 


Any that ſhall hereafter fall like me. 

Falſly accus'd by wicked men and traytors ; 

Tho in this world y are great, in Virtue ſtrong ; 

Never blaspheme, and ſay that heav'n does wrong; 

Nor think an undeser ved death is hard; 

For innocence is ſtill its own reward. 

And when th'Almighty makesa faint, ſometimes 

He acts by Contraries, and villainscrimes, © 

Whilſt thus, their malice always cheated is, 

And leads us but the neareſt mr bliſs. | 

Ex. Queen to execution, with Northumberland and guards. 
Enter Piercy alone. 1 
Pier, I dread the horrid deed is done, or now N 
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| A doing, else what means this ſudden gloom | 
| Clad o'rethe morning sky, and all Eb R 
| a with horror by, with frighted looks and voice 
| up to heav'n, who ſees and heats in vain; 
| Thea ſhake their melancholy heads like time: 
conſternation ſeizes all, 
| A. if the universal Empreſs of theworld, 
Nature it {elf, were fled with Anna Bullen 
Enter 4 gentleman with 4 handkerchief ſtain'd with the 
| een s blood. 
Haſt thou beheld this great eclipse of virtue? 
Speak, is theQueen beheaded? Haſt thou done 
AsI commanded ? | 
Gent. Sir, when the fatal blow I ſawi perform d, 
Swift asa Whirlewind, through the Crowd | ruſh' t, 
And, astheblood from their rich Veſſels drain d, | 
This linen with the ſacred crimson ſtain d. 1 
Pier. Give't me! and leave oe to my ſelf a moment. | 
Now facred drops, now heavenly nectar, firſt 
I'll kiſs, then pledge you with a dying thirſt ——. 
What's this! 1 fee my ſoul beat at my wound, By: 
And bid me to remember now's the time; 41 - 
Now to let out life's p ſtream, Y | 
And mix it with this molt celeſtial flood, | | 
Thus, as kind rivers to their ocean run. | | | 
Firſt I'll descend by juſt degrees to earth, | 
Thus on my knees, and wing my ſoul to heaven, [Kneels. 
Where Anna Bullen waits her Piercy's coming 
And with this bloody fign the pow rs implore, 
Like a poor wretch, p wrackt on ſome lone-ſhoar, 
Wbo ſpies a fail far off, waves em his hand | . 
To come, and waft him from the barren land. I 
Enter Diana. 
Behold the good Diana By those tears, 
Something of horror tis thou haſt tofay.. 
Dian. Alas! my lord, what have you done? 
Your wound does bleed afreſh ! 
Your looks are alter d all those masculine Beauties, 
That ſhonein your illuſtrious face, and made 
The nobleſt brave epitomy of mankind, 
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For ſhou'd I ſtay, I ſhall betray my love 


Are vaniſnt on a ſudden, and you hang 
Like a pale carcaſs on my trembling arms 


Hah! let me run and call for help I'll fetch 


Your father, fetch the King. Quick, let me go 
Pier. O bear me to ſome horrid desart rather, 

Where naughtbut Tygers, Wolves, and Panthers breed, 

They are more mercitul than King or parent. 

I feel, like the wrong'd Patriarch, a deſire 

Todo ſome fatal mischief with my end. 

Stand by me; and correct me with thy virtue, 

Else I ſhall lose the duty ot a ſon, wy 

And ſubje& ; do a raſnneſs to be fam d for, 

Pull down a ſhow'r of curses on the heads 

Of this Philiſtin-King, and cruel father. 


Dian. Still, ſtill your looks grow paler, and your ſtrength 
Decays! Oh let me call ſome help. Who's there? 


Pier. Grief, likea ſubtle limbeck, by degrees, 
With ſtill diffuſion quite diſſolves my heart, 
And ſteals by drops my blood and ſpirits away. 
But firſt Diana, I'll be juſt to thee—— 
I doubt if 1 have ſtrength to rise again 
[She raiſes him upon his knees. 


| My father made me vow to be your husband; 


If Theredie—-| kneel that you'd forgive me; 
But if I live, I'll keep my promise to you. | 
Dian. You faint, you An you die; ſome creature help 
Pier. Go, ſtrive to lave the water of the ſea, 
And quench the burning tna, tis in vain, 
And ſo are Eſculapius remedies to me—__ 
Look, ſee ſt thou this, as long as I have this, | 
[Shews the handkerchief. 
This here, to waft me o'redeaths dreadful main, 
I need no ſword, no po'son, nor no pain. 
Dian. What's that | ſee? Your blood? Yourvital blood 
Pier, Yes! Of a heart far dearer than my own. 
Now, now my blood, my crowd of ſpirits, all 
Ruſh to behold, and with their ſtandard fall. 
Dian. — ſtand I here, like marble made of woe, 
And run not for the cure of both ourlives? 
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In dying with him. 
Pier. Thus when the generous lyon ſees the blood 
Of his once royal maſter ſned like this; 
Taking the lawn, ſtain d with imperial gore, 
At firſt he frowns, and then begins to roar. 
Laſhes his fides; his fiery eye- balls rolls, 
And with his awful voice revenge he calls; 
Till finding no relief, at length he's mute, | 
And weeps, tears falling from: the kingly bruit ; 
Then gently on'it, as his death - bed lies, | 2 
And with a groan, breaks his ſtout heart, and dies. [ Dies. 
Enter Northum̃berland, and gentlemen. 
Gentl. He's dead! alaſs, he's dead! w'are come too late 
North. Here let me fix till my gray-hairs ſhall rot, 
Or turn to (fakes, to plague this aged head; 
And never more be lookt on to upbraid me 
This is a puniſhment for What my eyes 
Unpitying ſaw ; and now l feel, dear Piercy, 
Thy father's curses on his own head turn, 
And thou art bleſt, and I alas, forlorn. 5 
Enter King, Lords, attendants, and guards. Y 
King. Whom mournſt thou over? whose dead body's that? 
North. *Tis Piercy's: You and all good men ſhou'd weep, 
For you have loſt a faithful Queen, and I a ſon. | 
| King. Thy tongue'stoo bold! are all thetraitors dead? 
Nerth. Norris, and Rochford, and th'unhappy Queen, 
Were all beheaded in one fatal hour; | 
Yet all the traytors are not dead. 
King. What mean ſt thou ? 
Say! Who has ſcap'd? | 
North, The haughty Blunt, deckt with 


Her proudeſt ornamentsof gold and jewels, 


Came to behold their ends upon the fcaffold, 

And ſaw em witha helliſh & uelty; 

Till Anna Bullen's head lopp'd from her body; 
Tne brighteſt ornament of that person fell 

Upon that wretched womans knees, as ſhe 

Was fitting to behold the dismal fight : 
Thetrunkleſs head with datting eyes beheld her, 
Making a motion with its lips to ſpeak, 


As 


Exit Diana running.” 
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As if they meant Yupbraid her cursed treason. 
When ſtreight the dreadful accident fo ſtruck her, 
Swift as a hind ſhe gave a leap, and with 
A ſudden ſhriek, ſhe ſtarted into madneſs, g 
So fierce, that juſt and ſpeedy death muſt follow 
Thenuttering ſtrange, and horrid guilty ſpeeches, 
In her diſtraction ſhe accus'd her ſelf, 
And Woolſey : Talktthe Queen was innocent; 
Saying, the letters found within her closet 
Were false, and plac d by them to ruin her: 
For which her cruel ghoſt, ſne ſaid, did haunt her. 
King. Where is the traytor Woolſey ? 
North. Fled to Eſher. 
King. Go you in person, and ſecure the villain ! 
Many foul causesclaim his forfeit life; | 
But it I find him guilty in the leaſt, 
Ot a contrivance with this cursed woman ; 
(Though the Queen juſtly merited her end) 
Ill rack his ſoul out with a thousand tortures. 
North. Twill be ſome joy to my revenge and Piercy's. 
King. For thy ſons death, thy King ſhall be a mourner— 
Now heav'n vouchsafe to pardon till this time, 
What I by ſycophants advice have done, 
I will be absolute, and reign alone: 
For where's a ſtatesman fam'd for juſt and wise; 
But makes our failings, ſtill, his aim torise ? 
If ſubjects thus their Monarchs wills reſtrain; 
"Tis they are Kings; for them we idly reign: 
Then I'll firſt break the yoak ; this maxim ſtill 
Shall be my guide (A Prince can do noill!) 
In ſpite of ſlaves, his genius let him truſt ; 
For heav'n ne er made a King, but made him juſt. 
[ Exenmnt omnes. 
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Ell, Sirs! your kind opinion now, I pray, 
| Of this = neither Whig nor Tory pl 3 
To blow ſuch coals our conſcious muſe denies ; 
mit, ſacred wit, ſuch ſubjeits ſhould deſpiſe. 
The author ſays his Heliconian ſtream, 
Ts not yet drain d to ſuch a low extream, 


Io. abuſe one party with a curſed play, 
And bike * other for a large 19; day. 
| Like Gladiators then, you ſtraight reſort ; 
| And crowd to make your Nero-jaftion ſport, _ _ 
But what's more ſtrange, that men of ſenſe ſhow d do it 
= | For worrying one another, pay the Poet : 
So Butchers at a baiting, take delight, | 
For him that keeps the Bears, toroar and fight ; 
Both friends and foes, ſuchauthors make 5 6 game, 
Who have your money, that was all their aim: 
No matter for the play, nor for their wit; 
The better farce is acted in the pit. 
Both parties to be cheated, well agree ; 
And ſwallow any nonfenſe, ſo it be 
With faction fac d, and guilt with loyalty. 
| Here's ſuch a rout with whiggmg and with torying, 
That you neglect your dear-lov d ſin 4 whoring : 
The viſor -mask, that ventur d her half-crown, 
Finding no hopes but here to be undone ; 
Like a caſt miſtreſs, paſt her dear- delight, 
Turns godly ſtraight, and goes to church in ſpite ; . 
And does not doubt, ſince you aregrown ſo fickle, 
Tv find more cullies in a conventicie. 
Me on the ſtage ſtand ſtill, and are content, 
| Toſee you att what we ſhould repreſent. 
You uſe us like the women that you woe; 
You make usſport, and pay us for it too. 
Mell, we're refolu'd that in our next play- bill, | 
' . Toprint as large atryal of your skill; 
And that fiut hundred monſters are to fight, 
Then more will run to ſee 6 ſtrange a ſight, 
Than the Morocco, or the Muscovite, 


